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O«x 
The Comedie of Pas QviL, and 


KATHE RINE. 
T be Tatrodution. 


Enter the Tyer-man, 
|| N good faith, Gentlemen, 1 think: we ſhallbe forced to gine 


08 right Tacke Drums entertainement, for he that com- 
Poſae the Booke, we ſhould preſent, hath done 015 very vehe- 
ment wrong, he hath ſnatched it from vs,vpon the very in- 
ſtance of entrance, andwith violence keepes the boyes from 
comming on the ſtage. So, Godhelpe me, if wewrong your 
delights, 'tis infinitely againſt our endeiours , Unleſſe we 
ſhonld make a tumult in the Tyring-houſe -. __ 
4 Exit Tyer-man.. 
; Enter one of the Children. 


You muchmiſtake his Aion, Tyer-man, 

His violence proceedes not froma minde 

That grudgeth pleaſureto this generous preſence, 

Burt doth proteſtall duereſpett and loue, 

Vntothis choile ſeleRed influence. 

He vowes,ifhe could draw themuſick fromthe ola 
A 2 | To 
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 Toentertaynetais prefence with delight, 
Orcoulddiſtill-chequinteſſence of heauen 

In rare compoſed Scenes, andſprinkle them 

Among youreares, his induftrie ſhould ſweat 

To fweeten yourdelights:but he was loth, 

Wanting a Pr0/924e, and our ſelues not perſe; 
Toruihvpon your eyes without reſpet: 

Yetif youle pardon his defe&ts andours, 

Hee'le giue vs paſlage, and. you pleaſing ſcenes, 

And vowes notto tormeatyour liſtning eares 

With mouldietopperies of ſtale Poetrie, 

Vnpofhibledrie muſtie fictions : 

And for our parts to gratifie your fiuour, 

Weele ſtudie till our cheekes looke wan with care, 

That you our pleaſures, weyourloues may ſhare. Ex7, 


Acrvs Primvs. 


Enter Iacke Drum, 4#d Timothy T wedle, with a 
T aber and a Pipe -. 


Drum. Ome Timothy Twedle, tickle thy Pipe on the 
| — greene, as I hane tippled the pot in the celler, 
and the hey for the honor of Hizh gate, you old Trojan. 
= Twedle, Anda heigh forthe honor of Hyzate, Hem, by 
my holy dam, tho I ſay it, that ihuld not fay it, I thinke I 
_ amasperfe&inmy Pipe,as Officers inpoling,Courtiers in 
flatterie, or Wenches in falling : Why, looke you 1cke 
Dram,'tis eucn as naturall tome, as brawdrie to a Somner, 
knauerie toa Promoter, or damnation toan Vſarer.' But 
is Holloway Morrice prancing vp the hill? $970: 43; 
Drum. I, I; and Sir Edward, and the yellow tooth'd, 
funck-eyde, gowtic ſhankt Vſurer Maman,my young -f 
; | ER ftreiles 
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of Pas Quit andKATHERINE. 
ſtreſſes andall are comming to the greene, lay cuſhions,lay 
thecuſhions, ha the Wenches ! BT 45s 
Twed. The wenches, ha, when I was a young man and 
could tickle the Minikin,and made them crie thanks, ſweet 
Timothy, I had the beſt ſtroke, the ſweeteſt touch, but now 
(I may ſightoſfay it) I am falne from the Fiddle, and be- 
© tooke meto thee. _ - He playes on his Pipe. - 


Enter Sir Edward Fortune, M. Mamon , Camelis, Kathe- 
rene, and Winifride, Camelias maide. 


Sir Ed. -Sit, 0M. Mamon, ha, here's a goodly day nigh. 
Mam. TIthanke you,lir, and faith what newesat court? 
Sir Ed, What newes at Court ? ha ,ha, now Ieſu God, 
Fetch me ſome Burdeux wine, whatnewes at Court ? 
Reprobate faſhion, wheneach ragged clowt, 
Each Coblers ſpawne, and yeſtie bowzing bench, 
Reekes inthe face of ſacred maieftte. Ns 
His ſtinking breath of cenſure, Out-vpon't, He arinke, 
Why by this Burdewx iuyce, tis now become 
Theſhewing-horne of Bezelers diſcourle, 
The common foode of prate: whatnewes at court ? 
But intheſe ſtiffe neckt times, wheneuery [ade 
Huffes his vpreared creſt, the zealous bent 
Of Councellors ſolide carcs ts trampled on 
By euery hacknies hecles : Oh, I could butt 
At the conieQtures feares, preuentions 
And reftles tumbling of our toſſed braines : 
Yee ſhall haueme an emptie caske that's furd 
With nought but barmie froth, that ne'retraueld - 
Beyond the confines of his Miſtris lips, 
Diſcourſe as confident of peace with Sparne, 
# As if the Genius of quicke Hichiauel | 
A 3 Vſherd 


© 4 pleaſant Comedit / 
Vſherd his ſpeech.  --- | : 

Mam, Ohtorbeare, you are too ſharpe with me. 

5; Ed, Nay, MM. Manon, milinterpret not, 

Tonely burne the bauen heath of yourh, 
That cannot court the preſence of fairetime 
With ought but with, whatnewes at Court, ſweet (ir ? 
I had rather that Kemps Morice were their chat, 
For of fooliſh ations, may be theyle talke wiſely, but of 
Wiſe intendments, moſt part talkelike fooles: | 
The ſumme is this, beare onely this good thought, 
The Counſell-chamber is the Phoenix neſt, 
Who walſtesit ſelfe, to giue vs peace and reſt. | 
i. :. The Taber and Pipe firike vp aMorrice-. 
4 A ſhoute within. $ 
A Lord, a Lord, a Lord, who! 

Ed, Oh, a Morrice is come, obſerue our country ſport, 

"Tis Whitſon-tyde, and wemuſtfrolick it. 
Enter the Morrice, 
The Song. | 

Kip it, and trip it, nimbly, nimbly, tickle it, tickle it, luſſtly, 

Strike vp the Taber, fer thewenches fanour, tickle it, tickle 
; it luſtily : | | 

Let vs be ſcene, ou Hygate-Greene, to uance for the honour of 
Holloway. | | 
Since we are come hither let's [pare for no leather, 
To dante for the honour of Holloway. 

Ed. Well ſaid, my boyes, I muſt hane my Lords limory, 
what is't,a May-pole ? troth, 'twere a good body for a 
courtiers imprezza, if it had but this life , Fruſtra floreſcrr. 
Hold Coulin, hold: + He gines the Foole money. »= 
Foole, Thankes Couſin, when the Lord my Fnhert 

: Atta 


of Pacoytt md KatTHERINE, 
Audit comes, weel repay yotragaine. Your beneuolence 
too, fir. = ; Sh OP POETS. e 5 | 

Mean. What, aLordsſonnebecomea begger? _ 

Foole, Why not,when beggers are become Lords ſons: 
come, 'tis but a ſmall trifle. - | ; 

Mam. Oh, fir, many a ſmallmake a great. 

Foole, No\ſir,a few great make a many fmall,come my 
Lords, poore and neede hathno law. | i 

S. Ed. Norneceſhitieno right, P?um,downe with them 
into the Celler, reſt content, reſt content, one bout more, 
and then away. © £9 | | 

Foele. Speak like a truehart,T kifle thy foot Fiveet knight. 


The Movrice fing and dance, and Exeunt. __ 
Mam. Sit Edward Fortune,” you keepe too great a houle, 
I amyour friend, inhope your ſonneinlaw, © 
And from my loue I ſpeake, you keepe tao great a houſe, 
Goeto you be yon ſame drie throated huskes 
Will ſucke you'vp, and you are ignorant || 
What froſtie fortunes may benummeyourage, 
Pouertie, the Princes frowne, a ciuill warre, or. 
S.Ed. Or what? tuth, tuſh, yourlife hath loſt his taſte, 
Oh madnefle, ti]! ro ſweat in hot purſuit 
Of cold abhorred {luttiſh niggardiſc, 
To exile ones fortunes from their natine vſe, 
To entertaine a preſent pouertie, 
A willing want, for Infidell miſtruſt 
Of gracious pronidence: Oh Lunacie, 
I hauetwo thouſand pounda yeere, and but two pirles, 
I owe nothing, live in all mens love, | 
Why ſhould-T now goe make my ſelfea ſlane | 
Vnto the godof fooles? put worſt: then, here's my reſt. 
I had rather lme richto je poore, thenline poore to die rich. 
: Mam 
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7. Oh, but ſa greata maſſeof coyne might monue 
from whollome thrift har after your Eels vob iflue. 
might ſwell out your namewithpompe.. © 

S, Ed. Ha, Ewas not borne to be my cradles drudge, 
To chokeand ſtifle vp my pleaſures breath, © 

To poylon withthe venomd cares of thrift 
My priuateſweet of life: onely.to. ſcrape. 

A heape of muck, tofatten and manure: 

The barren vertuesof my progenie, ._ ..... | 

And make them ſprowt, ſpight of their want of worth: _ 
No, I doe lone my Girles ſhould wiſh me live, . 
Which ew doe wiſh that hauc a greedie Syre: . 

But ſtill expe& and gape with hungrielip, 
When heelegiue vp his gowtie ſtewardſhip... 
_ Man, Youtouchthe quick of ſenſe, butthen I wonder 

You not aſpire vnto theeminence  - bw 
And height of pleaſing life : to Court, to Court, 

There burniſh, there ſpread, there ſtick in pompe 

Like a bright Diamond in a Ladies brow, "A 

There plant your fortunes in the flowring ſpring, 

And getthe Sunne before you of reſpect : A 

There trench your ſelfe within the peoples Joue, 

_ Andglitterin theeye of glorious grace, 

What's wealth without reſpetand mounted place ? 
S. Ed, Worſeand worſe, [am not yet diſtraught, 

. T longnotto be ſqueas'd with mine owne waight: 

Nor hoiſe vp all my failes to catch the winde 
Of the drunkereeling Commons: I labour not 
To hauean awfull preſence, nor be fear'd 
(Since who is fear'd, ſtill feares to be fo fear'd) 

I carenotto belike the Horeb Calfe, - 

.One day ador'd, and next paſht all in peeces: 


Nor 
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enuie Polyphemian $42 SICK 2 
Swizars flopt greatnelle : radbee the Sutne, 
Yetloue toliue within a temperate zone: 
_ Let whowillclimbeambitious glibbery rounds, 
And leane vponthe vulgars rottenloue, 
Fle not corrmall him: The Sunnewill giue 
Asgreata {haddow to my trunck as his: 
And after death like Che/men hauing ſtood 
In play for Biſhops, ſome for Knights, and Pawnes; 
Weall together {hall be tumbled vp, intoonebagge, 
Lethufh'd calmequiet, rock my life aileepe: - © 
And being dead, my owne ground preflemy bones, 
Whileſt ſome old Beldame hobbling oremy graue, 
May mumblethus : Here lyes « Knight, whoſe money 
Was his flaucs Now lacke, what newes?” © 
| Enter lacke Dram. 
Drum. And pleaſe your worſhip,the Morrice have tane 
theirliquor. - | | 
Sir Ed. Hath not the _ tane them ? 
Drum, Triptvp their heeles, or ſo ? one of them hath 
 vndertakentodance the Morrice from Hygateto Holloway, 
on his heeles, with his hands vpwards. 
 $.Ed. That's nothing hard. | 
Dram... Yes fir, "tis eafier for him to dance on his head 
then his heeles, for indeede his heeles are tnrn'd ranck re- 
bels, they will not obey, but they are tumbling downe the 
hill pace. 5 350 107 TY 
Mer, And I muſtafter then, farewell, my ſonle? Je- 
light, ſweet Ketherine, adieu. Camelia, goodnight. _ | 
_ S. Ed. Nay, notto London, fir, to night, Faith ar leaſt 
ſtay ſupper. ye | $5 i 03017 © | id = ke u_ 
Drum, Harke you;fir, there's but two Lambs; a dozen. 
| B Capony 
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Capons, halfe a (core couple:of rabbets , three tattes, and 
fouretanſies, forſupper; and therefore Fbeſeech yow-giue 
him /acke Drums intertainment: Let the bu/ite: depart in 
CCe.- . | | ] 
Sir Edw. Why, lacke is notthat ſufficient ! LD: 
Drum. I tor _ Chriſtian, butfor a yawning Vſurer,'tis: 
but a bit, a morſel], if youtable him , heele deuoure your 
whole Lord(hip, he is a Quick-ſand,a Goodwin, a Gulte,as 
hungrieas the jawes of a Iayle , hee will wafte more ſub- 
ſtance then Jrelend Souldiers ::A'Dye , aDrabbe, anda 
Paunch-ſwolne-Yſurer, deuourewhole Monarchies : Let 
him paſſe ſweet Knight, let him paſſe. | | 
Sir Eaw. Peace knaue, peace. 
Daughter,lay yaurexpreſle commandementvpon the ſtay 
of Maſter Mamon, what'tis womens yeere, 
D:a: doth rule, and you muſt domineere. 
41am. No, lheele not with my ſtay, oh Tam curſt 
With her inexorable ſwiftneſle, by her loue 
Which dotes memorethen new coin'd glowing gold, 
The vtmoſt bent of my affetion 
Shoots all my fortunes to-obtaine herlone, 
And yet I cannot praiſe, but ſtill am loth'd. 
My preſence hated, therefore Mamon downe, 
_ Farewell, Sir Eawars, farewell beauties Crowe. +... 
Sir. Edw, . Faith, as it pleaſe you for going, and her for 


Iwillinforce neyther,. _ +5 + (wioging, 
Kath, With your pardon, lir,I ſhal ſooner hate my ſelfe, 
Then-loue him. . I 


Sir Edw. Nay, be freemy daughters inele&ion,.. 
Oh, haw my ſoule abhors inforced yokes,: 1: + | 
Chiefly in loue, where theafteions bent -. | 

. | Should wholy {way the fathers kind conſent, 


'Fore. 


| of Pas vr a MRwrPautRINE. 
'Fore God when I wasbatcheler;hadatriend,/ / - 1 
Nay, had my father wiſht meto awite;i--:: 1 --- 
Thatmiphthaue lik'd me,yet theirveris with ; 
Made me miſtruſt my Loue, had not true courſe, 
But had ſome ſway from dutiewhich mighthold 
For ſome light {pace : but © whentime {hall ſearch 
Theſtrength'of Joue, then yertue, and.yourcye, 
Muſt knit his ſinewes: Ichuſde my ſelf a wite 
Poore, but ofgood diſcent, and wee did line. , 
. Tilldeath diuorc'd vs, as a man would wiſh: 
I made a'woman, now wenches makea mani; + 
Chooſe one either of valour, wit, honeſtie, or wealth, 
So he be gentle, and you haue my heart, _ |! | 
Ifaith you have : What, I haue land for you both, 
You haue louefor your ſelues. Heeres maſter Xamon now. 

Drum. A Club-fiſted Yſurer. | 

Sir Eaw. A wealthie, carcfull, thriuing Citizen. |. 

Mem, Carefull, I, I, let nothing without. good blacke 
and white, Iwarrant you. : 

Drum. Yes, ltr. 

Mam. No, lir. 

Drum, A little backe wind,ſauing your V Vor. lr. 

Mam. Tam ſcoftat,where's my man there ho ? 

Came. Sir, you need not take the pepper inthenoſe, 
Your noſeis firie enough. | 

Mam, What-Flawne , what Chriſtopher," Hart where's 
theknaue become? Hold firrah, carrie my cloake. 


| Enter Flarrne. 
Kath. It ſeemes he can ſcarcecarrichimlelte. 
Drum, He's ouer the ſhooes, yet heele hold out water, 


for I haueliquord him ſoundly. 
| B 2 Mam. 


Mam. 'Whyeajace Fa where headie TY 
butyou muſt needs bouze? -/: 
What,a man may lead a horſe to the water, but heelechuſc 
to drinke. 
Flaws, T rue, but [ am no horſe, for Lcannot chuſe bur 
drinke. 
Mam. Apale weake Aripling, yet a wich Ale, | 
Flawn. Why, the weakeſt goe to the pot ſtill. - . (day. 
Mam, That jeſt ſhall faue him. Sir Edward, now good 
Exit. 
Sir Etw. Na ;lir, weele brin alittleof the 
Dram. Rely de me, Ohriltepher, a be ——— 
And thy Maſters noſe fhalbethy lanthorne & __ 
Exenntall, ManentCamelia and Wintfride. 
ini, Miſtris Camelia,methinikes;your eye 
Sparkles not ſpirit as't was wont to doe. | 
Came. My mind is dull, and yetmy thoughts are fixt 
Vpon a plealingobie&; Brabanis loue. 
IVini, Tndeed young Brabant is aproperman, 
And yet his legs are ſomewhat of the leaft : 
And faith a chittie well complexion'd face, 
And yet it wants/a beard : A good ſweet youth, 
And yetſ{ome ſay, he hath a valiant breath, 
Ofa good haire, but oh, his eyes, his eyes. 
Came. Laſtday thy praiſe extold him to the skies. 
 IWini. Indeed, hee weares good clothes, and throwes his 
With good diſcretion vader his left arme, (cloake 
He curles his boot with judgement,and takes a whiffe 
With gracefull faſhion, ſweares a valorous othe, 
But © the deuil, hath a hateful fault,he isa yonger brother. 
Came. A younger brother? © > intolerable. 
IWinz. No, Miftris, no : but there's Maſter Job», 
Maſter John Ellis, there's a lad, yfaith, Ha 


Ann ee errmnenteter—__— 
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Ha fora vertuous honeſt gogd-yourh,!-.- 
.Came. ..T ut, hee 1s good becauſe hee: Lew, not hes to 

Nor wherefore he.is good: . | .(bebad, 
ini 1know not, meethinkes; notto bes bad, is good 

inoughin theſe dayes. 395 Z 50 

Came, Nay, heis a foole, aperfe&t ideot.; 

Wini. Why, all the better. And Tletell yau this, 
Thegreateſt ladiein the land affects him, 

Nay, doates vpon him, I, and lyes with him, 

Cam. What ladie, good ſweet /#inif#ide, what ladie ſay? 
Faith there bee ſome good partes about the foole, which I 
perceiue not, yet another may : what ws good ſweet Wh 
nifride*? lay quicke good wench. wor: 

IWint,  T heladie Fortune. orient 

Cime. Why, mynam's Fortunetog. 

ini. Thenyou muſt needs fauour him, 

For Fortune fauouts faoles. -- : 
Came. Oh, butto hugge a foole is odious. 
Iii, Foule water quencheth-firewell enough, 
And with more lively pallat, you ſhall caſte 
The juice of pleaſures fount, at private times : 
Pilh, by my maiden, head, were | to match, 
I would ele&a wealthie foole 'fore all, 
Then may one hurrie in her chariot, 
Shinein rich purpled Tiffue, haue hundred loues, » 
Rulecall, payall, rakeall, withont checke or ſnib. 
When being married to awiſe man (O the Lord) 
Youare. madea foole;a ward, curb'dand control d, and 
(O) out vpon't. 
Came. Belecue me wench,thy words haue fired me, 
Fle lay me downe vpona banke of Pinkes, 
Anddreame ee tz{weet fooke, I tis moſt cleere, : 
4 B 3 # 
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A Poliſh cab why lie hath rio pete.” Ex Corti. 
_ mii Ha,ha;herloueiblisvncertairic Fan Almaiiacke, 

as vnconſtanr as the faſhion, juſtlikeawhiffeof:Tabaceo, 
no ſooner inatthe mouth; but outar thenoſe : Trhinke in 
my heart I could make her enamouredon 7Trmothy Twedle: 
well,he that fees me beſt ſpeeds belt. Fe”. 
Foras it-pleas'd my bribed lips to blows, 
So turnes her featlirie fancietoand fro. Exit. 

Enter Brabant Innior at one doore, Ned Planet 
© at theother. 
Bra. Good {peed thee,my good fiyeet Planet, 
How dobſt thou Chuck ? 
Pla. How now Brabant, where hae you liu'd theſe three 
or for fouredaies? 

Bra. Ho ! at the glittering Court,my Bytheas: 

Pla. Plague on ye, Pytheas,what have you done there ? 

_ Bra, Why, lane in my Ladies lap,eat,drinke and leep. 
- Pla. Sohath thy Ladies dogge done, whatart in oe, 
VVith yori Hyga7e Mammetfalt? {7 OY 

Bra. Still, I ſtill, and ill, Tin eternitie. Eo, 

Ple. It ſhalbe chroticled, next after the death of. Bavke 
his horſe, I wonder why thou lou'ſt her'? 

Bra. Louchathno reaſon. 

Pla. Then is louea beaſt. 

Bra. Omy Comelaisloueit ſelfe. 

Pla. The deuill thee is : Hart her lips looke like adride 
Neats-toung:her face as richly yellow,as theskin of a cold 
Cuſtard, & hermind as ſetledas thefeet of bald patedrime. . 

Bra. Plague on your hatefull humoirr, out yporrt. 
Why thould your ſtomacke be ſo queatte now, 
Asto beſpawle the pleaſures of theworld? 
VVhy ſhould yourunne an Idle counter-courſe | 
_ | Fhwart 


of Pas Quaunanduba'th er 1 NE. 

Tioparnochs: paar fals falhjon t; Comeyaiur reaſon? . 

©! youare buriedin Prloſophie,: 5 
Andrhereintomb'd in ſupernaturals, | | 
Youaredead to natiyepleaſures life.:i./ © yy ne rs 
pre Lerme, bulſle thy cheeke, ſweet Pugge, -: 

Now: I am perfe&t.hate , 1 lou'd. but three chingsi in the 
world, Philolophie, Thrift,aqd my ſelfe.. Thou haſt made 
me hate Philoſophie. A Vſurers grealic Codpigee made me 
lothe Thrift: 7s ifall the Brewers jades 11 the. -owne.can 
druggeme from loue.ofmy, {elte, they thall dogmorethen 
erethe ſeuen wiſe men of Greece could; Come, come,now 
Tle beas ſociableas Timon of Athens... | 

Bra. Along with.me then, you droming Shu. 1 
Fle bring thee to a Crew. EOTE 

Pla. Of Fooles wilt not ? 

Bra. Faith, if yowhaweany weight of judgement,you 
may ea! ly ound what depth of wits they draw , there! 5 
firſt my elder brother. : -;- 

Pla. 7 Oh the Prince of fooles, vnequal d Ideot,. 

Hethat makes coſtly ſuppers to trie wits:; - - 

And will not ſticketo ſpend fome twentie pound 

To gropeagull: that ſameperpetuall grin. 

That leades his corkic jeſts to make them ſinke. 

Into theeares of his deriders with his owne applauſe. 

Bra; Indecd, his jeſts are like'/n412n beefe, i will not 
ht, &yer hg pouders them foundly withis ownlaughter. 
Then there's the Gatifh SIO CHMonnſicus lehnfode_ 
King,know't thouhim?- - 1c 

Pla. Oh,T,toa haire, for I knew him when he had 
;thaireonhishead;,; © 309 | 1 
.Bxa.. Heeis a fachifull pure Howe. ><:4i 
Pls, ],T,aspureas thegoldthathath becne ſeuentimes 
ned] in the fire. _ Bra. 


» 
pÞiz - 
199.9 


Bra. Ther l——_ wy ry profound once Me 
ſter Puffe, hee that bath-apetpetuitic of complement; hee | 
whoſe phraſes aredsneatly decktasmy Lord Majors henſ- 
men, hee whoſe throat ſqueakes' hike atteble Organ and 
ſpeakes as ial and{hril,axthe Irifh-meni'erie pip, finepip. 

- And When his period comes not roundly of, takes tole of 
the tenth haire of his Bow#boy lotke : as thus. Sweet, fir,re- 
pnte measa( Puiffe ) ſeletted ſpirit borneto _ the canner, F 
your tener inongh admired (Piffe.} 

"- Pla, Oh, weſhall beconer-whelm'd with aniiivnderion 

'of laughter: Come, whereare they ? 

Bra. Hereat this tauerne. 
Pla. Thin, in; in, Ttotigtoburft' wy Aidevjand eyremy 
ſpleene with laughter. | Excuns, 


Enter two Pages, werelnghng , #he 
3% 1 -, otber ering. | 
Page E- - Wh do'it thou crie? 6 
2. Why dolithou laugh? ERGO 22100Ts 
Ts Har to ſee thee cries [1 
2. And Tctieto ſe hee faugh, + 
Peace beto vs/ Heres 6urMiſters. ''7 


Enter Brabant, Sientor, Planet, Brabant ae. Jobs E lis, 
. Maſter Puffe, aud Monſenr lohn fo de King, 


_ Bra; Sigg Y eu'lhallſtet his humour, Epray yowbee fa- 
miliar withthis gentleman Maſter Paffe, hee is a-man-ofa- 
well growne ſpirit, richly worth your. _—_ you, ha, 
hazha:; 1 £52W id Ww3na kt UE 1 M 

Puff. Sir T enrowleyou in the Legend of wes ( paſte J oh 
mates, I ſhall bec infineelyproud,z if you will deig 
value me worrthie the imbracomenroE') your ( Pulſoy be exe 


affection. 


of PasQuin avd KATHERINE. 
Pla. Speake you from your thoughe, fir? 

Puffe. I, or would my ſilke ſtocke: thauld loſe his gloſſe 
elſe, I ſhall triumph as much in the purchaſe af your(Puffe) 
laye,as if I had obtained the great E/:xar: Let vs incorpo- 
rate ouraffections pray you : let mee be forward in.your 
fayour. I . | 

Pla. Sir, I pray youlet me beg you for a foole. . -_.- 

« Puff. affect no rudeneſſe,gentlemen,the heauens ſtand 
Propitious to your faire deſignes: | 
Afſlooneas next the Sunne ſhall 'ginto ſhine, 

I willfalute the eyes of Katherine. 

Bra. Sig. Of Katherine , Maſter Planet obſeruethe next, 
Maſter J9hn, what makes you ſo melancholy? 

Elks. Tdoe not vieto anfwere queſtions. 

Bra. In. \Vhatare youthinking on'now ? 

Ellis. I doe not vietothinke.. 7 

Bra. Sig. Hee lookesas demurely , asif hee were asking 
his father bl:fling. Si: 71 

4s. 1doe not vie to aske my father blefling. 

. Bra 1«.'Hart, how chancehe is outof his fimilies? 

Pla, I haue followed Ordinaries this twelne-moneth, 
onely to find-a foole that had lands,or a fellow tharwould 
ralketreaſon;that T might beg him. 704m, be my Ward, lohn, 
faith Tle gine thee two coatesa yeereand bemy foole. 

Bra. Sig, Hee ſhall bee your foole, and you'ſhall bee his 
Cox-combe. Ha, ha, I haue a fimple wit, ha, ha. | 

Pla. Tſhall crow o're him then. 
Enter Winifride. - 
Wink Is there not one Maſter 7041 Ellichere? 
Page. Thereſits the thing 1o call'd, 
| IVini/rideand Elly talke, | | 

Br.S$iz, Now tothelaft courſe: Monſieur John fode = 

Dr It: C W 


4 CH pleaſant Comedie 
I will helpe you to a wench:Mounſieur. 

Moun. No point, a burne childe feere de fire. 

Els. Asa hungriedog waiteth for a mutton bone,or as 
a tatter'd foot-boy for a caſt ſute, euen fo will I attend on: 
_ my Miſltris. Enter winifriae. 

— Meoun.O my 7/iniffide, pree you awe, by gor, meang de 
for her. | | 

Bra. Sig. Nay, ſtay, ſtay, I will helpe you to a delicate 
plump-lipt-wench. 

Moun. Toh, phi, phi, your proffer ware ſtinke : ſtay 77+ 
nifride, or by gor die, me die, me diebygor, meang ſo deſi- 
rous,adiew goot fir: 

Bra. Sig. Oh, ſtay Moznjiexr, how doe you pronounce: 

Demurras ? Ha, ha, I'le plague him. ee | 
'  Moun. Grand'Sot, my vench is gone, and 'mebrule, and 
me brule, lixe one mad bule, me goe into de vater to coole 
my reine, ang my back made de vater hize againe , dus ſo. 
brule, me burſt vora vench, and yet grand poc onyou all, 
pree you adiew. | EC Td 

Ellis. As the Tiggeis cal'd for when the Plays done,cuen 
ſo let Monnſieur goe. | 

 Monn. He, meteachyou-much French vordis, I goeto 
Hygate, adiew grand Sots. Exit Monnſtenr. 

Els. As ſoreeies cannotindure the Sunne, nor ſcab'd 
hands abide falt water, ſo muſt I leaueall, and ſeemy Mi- 
Aris: and as faire Ladies doe vie foule foiles, euen ſo doe I 
bid you farewell. | 

Exit Ellzs, h 

Bra. Sig. Why, this is ſport Imperiall, by my Gentrie, I 
would ſpend fortie Crownes, for ſuch another feaſt of 
fooles. Ha, ha. 

Bra. In, I wonder who would be the foole then? 


Bra, Sig. 


— 


- , of PasQvriuand KATHERINE, 
Bra. Sig. Why, tis the recreation ofmy intelleR,T think 
I ſpeake as ſignificant, ha , ha, theſe aremy zanyes, I fill _ 
their paunches, they feed my pleaſures, I viſe them as my 
fooles faith, ha, ha. | | 

Pla. T isa generous honour. 

Bra. Siz. T roth, I thinke you haue a good wit, ha?pray 
you ſup with me, I louegood wits, becauſe mine owne 1s 
not vnfortunate : pray you ſup with me. - | 

Pla. Tle giue God thankes, {ir, that hath ſent afooleto 
feed me. | 

Bra. Sig, Come along then, ye ſhall hauea Capon, a 
Tanſie, and ſome kick-ſhowes of my wits, ha, ha, ſome 
toies of my ſpirit. 


Exit Bra. Sig. and Bra. Iuntor. 


Pla, I will eate his meate, and ſpend's monie, that's all 
 theſpight I can doe him : butifI can get a Pattent for con- 
cealed Sots,that Daw ſhall troupe among my Ideots. 
Ext, 
AcTtvs SEcvNnDvs, © 
Enter M, Puſfe with his Page. 


Puff. B Oy, what'sa clocke? 
Page. *—" Paſtthree, and a faire morning. 
Puff. Burnes not that light within the ſacred ſhrine? 
I meane the chamber of bright Katherine, 
Page. I, ſhould appeare by theſe preſence, that it doth. 
Puff. I wonder that thelight is vp ſo ſoone. 

_ Page. O, miſtris Snuffe was wearie with ſleeping in the 
ſocket, and therefore hath newly put on her ſtammell pet- 
ticoate, and taken herpewter ſtate, togiue light to things 
are in darkneſle, 

| C 2 Puff. 


A pleaſant Comedie 
Puff. 1 ſee clogs wotton of anne and {ieetneſle are 
ſoone vp. 
Page. And I know chat! women ofleuitie and lightneſſe, 
are ſoone downe. 


Puff. Boy cleere thy throte, and mount thy ſiveeteſt 


notes, 

Vpon the boſome of this leoke- cheekt aire: 
That it may gently breathe them in theeare 
Ofmy adored Miſtris : Come begin. 


_ The Song. 
D Elicious FRETS that doth lye 


WWrapt in a Skin of Inorie, 
Lye ſtill, lye till upon thy backe, 
And. fancie tet no ſweet dreames lacke 
To tukle her, to tickle her with p! iraſimg thoughts, 
Bat if thy eyes are open ful, 
Then aaine to view an honeſt zull, 
That ſtands, that ſlawds, expetting ſtil 
When that thy caſernent open will 
And bleſſe his eyes, and bleſſe his eyes, with one kind glance. 


The - Caſement opens ,and Katherine appenres. 


Puff. All happineſſe and vnconcein'd delight, 
Waite on theloue of ſiveet fac'de Karherme. 


Kathe. Good youth, Amen: I doe retnrne your wiſh: 


With ample intereſt of beatitude. 
Paff. 1 doe proteſt, with ceremonious (pulſe) _ 
The pureſt bloud of my affeRion, 
Is euen fatally predeſtinate 
To conſecrateir ſelfe vnto your (pufte) loue. 


Kath, Vnto my loue? Oh, ſir, you bindmeto you : 
| Faire: 


Fe of P AS oy ft and Kinth ERINE., 
Faire Gentleman, I haue a thankefull heart,” 
Tho not a glorious ſpeechto ſweet my thankes. 
Puff. Reward my loue, then with your kinder loue. 
Kth. With my love, iir, I reliſh not your ſpeech. - 
Pf. I with yourloue, in plealing marriage. 
Kath, Alas, (ir, cannotbe my Louesa man,” 
Who hardly can requite the deareproteſts 
Of kind affe dion, which you-feeme to vow 
Vnto his fortunes : kind youth, you did wiſh 
All happineſleto wait vpon my loue : 
Well he ſhall know it when we next doe meet, 
Andthanke you kindly : now good morrow ſweet. 
Puff. Y ou take my,my, my meaning (puffe.) | 
Pag. Nay, if hebe puthng once, the fire of his wits out. 
Puff. Why, ſheeis gone. Hart did Iriſe for this ? 
Page, She cannot indure puffing.O, you putt heraway! 
Puff. Let's {linkealong vnſeene, tis yet ſcarce day. 
Exeunt. 
Enter Mamon with Flawne, bearing a light 
before Mamon. 


Flawn. Now, me thinkes I hold the candle to the Deuil. 

"Marr, Put out thelight, the day begins to breake. 

Flawn. Would the day and thy necke- were broke toge- 
ther. | 

Mam. Oh,how the gowt and loue doe tire me! 

Flawn, Why, (ir, loue is nothing but the verie gowt. 

Hain. AShow Flawne? as how ? 

Flaws Thus, ſir : gowt and loue, both come with idle- 
neſſe, both incurable , both humorous , onely this diffe- 
rence: the gowt cauſeth a great tumour in a mans legs,and 
lone agreat Fwelling in a womans belly. 

G9 Mam... 


x nfo ee ARE Oey 
Mam, VVhy, then O Loue, O Gowt,'O gowtie Loue, 
how thou tormentſt old Hamer: good morrow to the 
ſfweet-lipt Katherine , eternall ſpring vato thy beauties 
loue. | 
Kath, Alas, goodaged, fir, whatmake you vp ? 
In faith, I pittie you, good ſouleto bed, - 
T roth, ſoone youle crie, Oh God, my head, my head. 
Mam. No, Katherine, the wrinkling print of Time 
Err'd, when it ſeal'd my forehead vp with age : 
I haueas warme an arme toentertaine + 
And hugge thy preſence inanuptiall bed, 
As thoſe that haue a cheeke more liuely red : 
And tho my voice be rude, yet Flawne can ling 
Peans of beautie, and of Katherzne. 
Liſtto the Mulicke that corrupts the gods, 
Subverts euen deſtinie, and thus it ſhogs. 


The Song. 


Hunck, chunck,chanck,chunck his bags doe ring 
A merrie note with chancks to ſing: 
Thoſe that are farre more yong and wittie, 
Are wide from ſinging ſucha Dittie 
s As Chunnck, chunck chunck. 
There's Chuck, that makes the Lawyer prate, 
There's Chuntk, thit makes a foole of Fate : 
There's Chimck, that if you will be his, 
Shall make you line in all hearts bliſſe. 
With Chunck, chunck, chunk. 
Kat." Tis welſung, good old man,hence with your gold, 
Leauethegreene fields'tis dewie, youle take cold. 
Mars. The caſements ſhut, wall 


To ke who beares theglorie of the day. 


a } fads k wo 


here Ilelurke and ſtay, . 


> <* Mw 


Hence, 


VET” * a - 


of Pas eviit and Kar HERI NE. 

Hence, hence, to. London, Flawne let mealone. 
Flaws. carhardly leaue-him alone, for the Deuill and 

double Duckats ſill aſſociate him, but | am gone. Ex/. 


Enter Paſquill, 


Pxſ.The glooming morne with ſhining armes hath chaſte 
T he iluer Enſigne ofthe grimme-cheekt night, 
And forc'd the ſacred troupesof ſparkling ſtars 
Into their priuate Tents, yet calme-huſht{leepe 
Strikes dumbe the ſnoringworld : yet frolicke youth 
That's lately matcht vnto a wel _ Laſle, 
Clips his ſweet Miſtris, with pleaſing arme,. 
Whilſt thegreat power of Imperious Loue 
Summons my dutie to ſalute the ſhine 
Ofmy Loues beauties.Vnequald: Katherine, 
I bring no Mulicke, to prepare thy thoughts 
Toentertaine an amorous diſcourſe : 
More Mulick's in thy name, and ſweet diſpoſe, 
Then in 4po/os Lyre, orOrphens Cloſe, i 1 
Flechaunt thy-name, andſoinchaunt cach eare;.' «  /- © 
That Katherinas happie name ſhall heare. 37:24 
My Katherine, my lite, my Kethe-ine. 
Kath. My Ned, my Paſquil,fweet, Icome; T. come, 
Enuen with like {wiftneſſe, thonot with hke heart-#11 57: | 
As the fierce Fawlcon ſtoupes torifing fowle . 
[hurrieto thee: doenot goeaway, 
| Theplaceis priuare, and'tis yer ſcarce day. -- - 
P:/. Oh, theſe kind wordsimparadize my thoughts..- 
Ma. Ha, ha, young Paſqail,haue I found you out ? 
d, | It you muſt bore my noſe? Tle boreyourhearr : 
Why, this ſame boy's as bareas naked truth. 
>: | Alow-ebdgallant, yet ſheelematch with him : 


Fle 


44. A pleaſant Comedie, © 

Ile match him, if his skinne be ponyard proofe: 
He:may ſcape the force of gold and murder, ifnot, 
Asyou returne, {tr,T will pepper you. Exit, . 


_ Enter Kytherine ta Paſquill. 


And art thou come deere heart, firſt fee bethis, | 

This kindimbrace, and next this modeſt kiſle. = 
Paſ. Thisis no kifle, but an 4m:bro/ian bowle, 

The Near dew of thy delicious ſowle : 

Let me ſucke one kifle, more,and with a nimble lip, 

Nibble vpon thoſe Roſie bankes, more ſoft and cleere 
Then is the jewell'd tip of Yenw eare. | 
Oh, how a kifle inflames a louers thought, 

With ſuch a fewell let me burne and dye, 

Andliketo Hercales fo mount the skie. WT 
Kath, Come, you grow wanton. Oh, you bite my lip, 
Paſ. In faith you jeſt; I did but ſoftly lip -- 

The Roſcall juice of your reutuing breath : 

Let clumfie judgements, chiſblain'd gowtiewits | 
Bung vp their chiefe content within the hoopes 
Of a ſtuft drie-Fatt : and repoſe their hopes 

Of-happineſle, and hearts rranquillitie, 

Vpon zacreaſe of durt: butlet meliue*: - 

Clipt inthe cinfture of-a faithfullarme, 

Luld in contented joy, being made diuine, 

With the moſt precious loue of Katherrne. 

Kath. Let the vnlanitied ſpirit ofambition 

Enticethz: choice of muddie-minded 'dames_ - 

To yokethemſclues tro ſwine, and for vaine hope 
_. Of gay richtrappings, be ſtillſpurd and prickt 
With pining diſcontent fornuptiall ſweets. 

Bur let me line low'd in-mythutbands eyes. Li 

| Whole 


% . 


of Paayrn abdRurwiring, 


Whoſe thoughts with mine, may-ſweetly ſimpathize. 
' ?of. Thehemensthall meltzheſanſhall ceaſetoſhine; 


' Before 1 leaue theloue of Katherine. 
Kath, Nay,whenheauensmelted, &the ſim 
Euen then mylouethallnotbe vanquithed. 


tirook dead 


Paſq. When Tturne fickle, vertneſhall be vice. 
Kath, When I prone falfe, Hell thall 'be Paradiſc. : 


\ 


Katt 


Rat 


Paſq, Heauens 
nie thee. 


Pa q- My life ſhall be maintain'd by thy kinde breath. 
. Thy loueſhall bemy life, thy hace my death. 
Paſq. 'Oh, when I die let me imbracethy waſte. 
j In death let me becounted thineand chaſte, * - 
graunt, being dead, myſoulemayliue 


Kath, OneKifle ſhall ginethee mineeternally. | 

Paſq. In faire exchange vouchſafe my hearttotake. 

Kath, Withall my mind; wearethis, Ne#;for my ſake. 
But now no more, bright day malings ourloue, 


- Farewell, yet Ray, but *tisno matter too, 
My:fatherknowesTthinke, whatmuſt enſue. 
Adicu;yetharkeynayfaith, adien, adiecu. 


Paſq. Peaceto thy paſſions; till nextenterview. Exenpt. 


Eater Mamay, and Monjreur lob fa the King. 
Mam. Now Honfioar, be but confidentandhold; 
Thereis the price of bloud, this way he comes, 
Strike home bold arme, and thon ſhalt want no crownes. 


Houn, Feare 


word. 


- Hee, by gor braue crowne, brave monney, 
Mee haue berea patent to take vp, one, two, treeſcore 
Vench: fine crowne, finevench, vnreaſonably fine, 
da French crowne 
D 


' Dismonney is my baude. Mee ſen 


ED err IE SS FE, IO eee wen 


you noting, whenheis die 


IS ES en er Ie rr —— err r—— nn 


,mebring you 
Exit Manon. 


To 
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A piedſabi-Comeare © 
To fetcha finevench, de French'crownefetchde 
Fine vench, de fine venchtakede Frenchorawne, -\:.* 
And giue me de French poc.; He excellent; you [ee - | 
Mee kill aman, you ſee mee hang like de Burgalhan, 
Hee no poine :'Heeby Gor, mee tiauemuchvitt, 
Ang memuch bald; and me ang much bald wir, 
Here comede Gentleman metre Paſquil. F rior 
Enter Paſquil, 
Paſquil. ]st poſſible, that ſiſters ſhould b thwart- . 
In natiue humours? one's as kind and faire, 
As conitant, vertuous, andas debonaire,, 
Asisthe heart of goodnefle: the other, proud, 
Inconſtant, fantaſticke,andas vaine inloues, 
As trapellers inlyes: bleſt Katherine, 
Camelia's notthy lifter, if ſhee bee, _ -* _ | 
Shee's baſtard to the {weets that.thine in thee.  . ._ -- 
Moun. Boniour Metre Paſquil, ſance leſt,,meeamhired to 
kill you, Mearfieur Mamon, Heſter: Tounck,iounck, giue * 
mee money to ſtab.,you, burmee know:there.isa God that 
hate bloud, derfore, me nokill, me know dere.is a vench, 
that loue Crowne, derefore me keepe de money. | 
Paſq."Vnhallowedvillaine, that with gold and bloud, 
Thinkes that almightieloue can be withſtood. © ... - - 
Hold, Mounſieur, there are more Crownes, onely doe this; 
returne to amor, tell him thedeedeis done, and bring 
him hither, that hee may vainely triymphinmy bloud, I 
haue ſomepainting,which I found by chaunce,in looſe Ca-. 
mclias chamber, with that Fle ſtainemy breſt, gae and re- 
turne with ſpeed. ea ror oy” FT, 
Hour. He, by gor I ſmell a rat, me flie, me flie, by gor: 
| | Exit Moup{ienrs | 
Paſq. 


of P xs WW ki Pd RATHEAINE, 
 Paſq. Lewd miſtreant, thatthrough the throat of hell, 
Wouldſt mount to heauen, andentoy loue, 

Invaluably precious: no, ranckechurle, 

Thou waſt not made to.ſlauer her faire lips 

With thy dead rewmy chops, nor clip her waſte 

Withthy {hrunke bloudleſle arme, I heare him come. 

Now Paſqui/,faigne, © thou eternall light, | 

Mourne, that thy creatures thould in bloud delight. | 

TT Helies aowne,and faines bimſelfe dead. 


Enter Mamon, and Mounſient.. 


. Mim. Now, ſmup-facd boy,now nibbleon herlips, 
Now lippe the dew of her delicious breath. 
Stinke; rot; damne, bakein thy cluttered bloud, 
Snakes; Toades, and Earwigs, make thy skull their neſt, 
Ingendring dew-wormes, cling ore-thwart thy breſt. | 
. .- own, Huſh;huſh,leaue praying for dead, 'tis no good 
Caluianiſme, Puritaniſme. Diſlemble, hereare company. 

| | Exit Moun. 


Enter Brab, Sig. and Planet.” 


Breb. Sig. Good morrow, fir, wholies there murdred?. 
Mmm, Oh Gentlemen, the kindeft vertuous youth _ 
 Thate're adorned London. Damned theeues: 
To ſpoile ſich hopes : the laſt words that he ſpake, . 
'Sticks ſti[l within the hollow of mine eare.: 
Katherine, quoth he, hold A. Mamon deare, . 
I know not what he meant; bur ſo he ſaid. - 
If thac you pale to Hygate, tell the Knight, 
Paſquil is ſunkeinto cternall night... 
Plan, Faith, 'twas a good youth, come. Brabant, come 
away. . Excunt Brabant and Planet. 
F108 D 2. 7 


AMHam. Dead Kate, dead Kwte, deadis theboy, 

That kept rich Memontromhis 'ioy.. - 
 Mamon ſings, Lantars 6. Paſquil riſeth,aud 
= friketh him. . Io 

Mam. Oh, the Devill; theghoſt of Pa/qurt, T am dead, 
if you haue any eurceſieift you, beleeue it. 'I beleen'd you 
Shan you faign'd, beleeue me now, for Iam almoit dead, 
numb'd vp with feare, pine faith fiyectgentle youth. 

Paſq. Old wretch, amend thy thoughts, purge, purge, 

repent, ; 

Tle hide thy vicer, be but penitent. Exit. _ 

Mam. Ha,Lthinke'twasbut his ghoſt that ſwept along. 

Enter Monſicar ſinging. 

Grand ſot Mamon,Pho,phy,phy phy,a fontra pour veschunch, .. 
_ chunck. John fode King, teach you a ang, Tohnfo deKing, .' 
grand. ot, ſot, ſet. Exit CMonnſtenr. - 

Mam. Death, plague,and hel,how'is:curſt Mamen vext ? 
Scourg'd with the whip of ſharpe derifion : 
T'le home, and ſtarue, this crofle, this pecuiſh hap, 
Strikes dead my ſpirits like a thunder-clap. Exit Mamon. 


Bnter Brabant Junior, and Planet. 


Brab, Godsprecious, I forgot tobringmy Page, 
To breathe ſome Dittie'in my Miſtris eare. 

Plan. Wauldſthavea Ballet to ſalute her with? 

Brab. No, but a ſong. How wouldſtthou-court thy 
Miſtris ? | | | 

Plan, Why, with the World, the Fleſh, and'the'Dewill. 

Brab. Right dog, well thoult fweare, that I ami bleſt 
Beyond infinitie of happineſſe, LE; 
When thon beholdeſt admired Camecliz, 

Plim. And God would bleſle mee with three __ > 

| . fireſles, 


w 


"—_— 


| 
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ſtreſſes, 1-wonld'giue two of thamto the Deuill, that he 

would take the third.  : 4 | 
Brab. Oh, when (hee dips, andclings about my necke, 

And ſucks my lonte forth with a melting kiſle. | 
Plan. Doththee vie thee ſo kindly then, ha?. 
Brab. O, I,and callsme deare, deare Brabant, and (6 

Teſu God.) | 

I cangotexpreſlzher ſweets of entertaine, 

Sheele ſoinlinuate with chaſte amorous ſpeech, 

Andplay the wanton with ſuch prettie grace, 

And vowes loue to me : Oh, Tk make thee mad 

To ſee how gracious Brabant's in her eye. 

Here is her window, marke bur when f call, 

How ſwift ſhee comes, and with what kind ſalates 


* Shee welcomes me. What, hoCamelia ? 


Faith youle betane vp, what inbed ſo late ? 
Winifride lookes from about. | 
Plan. And you take her vp Brab2t,ſheele take you down 
Brab., Hattthey heare not : My Camelts, wake? 
IWini, What harſh vnciuill tongue keeps ſucha coyle? 
Brab, Winiffide,'tis T. Tellmyfweet Duck Tamhete, 
Now marke Wed P/net, now obſetue her well. 
ini. Shee wonders at your rudeneſle, that intrudes 
Vponthe quiet of her mornings reſt, 
And ſhee's amaz'd, that with ſuch impudence 


[You darepreſumeto intimate-ſomeloueto her, 


Asif ſhee knew you morethen fora youth, 
A yonger brother, and a ſtipendarie. 
Enter lohn Elli. 
Plan, Now marke, Ned Flanet,now obſerue her kindnes, 
Good morrow, AM. 1ohn, | 
Eli. As the Countrey maidcrieth toher Cow tomilke 
D 3 her, 
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her; or as 1s the Trauailerknocketh withhis Hoſteſſ for a 
reckning,« even ſo doeTcall to thee, © Miftris. -- 5 
Camelia\ffors her window, 

Came. Sweet lohn, my loue, here's thy Camelia :- 
Hold, wearethis fatour, withthiskiſſevpon'. . 

Brab, Fleſhand bloud:cannor beare ſuch diſgrace.” 

Brabant beates Ell. 

Ellis. Helpe,tielþe; helpe, helpe, hee' boxes mee elet hee: 

doth. Helpe; helpe:. 
Enter Sir Edward, Katherine, Drum, and Twedle: 


Sir Ed. What outrage haue we here ſo early vp2. 

Sir, you doe wrong thequiet of my.houſe.. .. 
Enter Camelia, wy 

Ifaith you doe,and'tis butrudely done. . 
Goe too, tisnat.. Is this aplace to brawle ?. 

Plan. And pleaſethee;knight, [letell thee faith &troth; 

Cam.: What, did he ſtrike thee, {iveet 2: 

Ellis, I,in gooddeed law, anda my conſcience, Ithinke ® 
he hath made my-nolebleede; 

Cam... And would notyoudraw your weapon out, and | 
to it luſtily;as-long a you could ſtand 2: - 

Els. I doenot vie to draw: 

Cam. Did hegiuetheea boxe on the eare,. and wouldft : 
thou takeit?-- 

Ellis. And hebeſicha'fooketo gine itme, why thoukl | 
not [be ſo wiſeastotakeit?; 

Cam. Purehoneſtie, kinde Ducke,kiſſe me, ſweet 10hn. 

Brab, In. Hart, Sir Edward, will you ſuffer this ? 
Now on my life, ſhee isenamour'd on the fooles bable. 

Sir Ed. Goetoo, {ir boy, forbeare, you wrong my loue, 
Andyou forget yourclfe to.vic ſuch eltss : 
Such: 


EO nn 


' Such naftieribauldrie ypon my daughter: 


of PasQytt ad KATHERINEG 


I tell you I. Brabent, doth ſhee loue 
Any thatmeriteth the nameof. man? 
Bra. Ins Why, he's no man; but a very —— 
Sir Ed.. Via nemo houſe,my ſelfe,my loue, 
Opens their:hearts with liberallimbrace, i 
Toentertaine your preſence :.I, or. any mans, 
So they le be ctuill, modeſt, not prophane, 
Not like to thoſe that make.it their chiefegrace, 
To be quite graceles. 
' Plan. Wellſaid, honeſt Knight, = 
We have had bloudenqugh today alreadie : 
Ned Paſquil's ſlaine by bloudie murdering Rogues. = 
Sir Ed, Speake ſoftly, God forbid,my daughterheares, 
Tell me the circumſtance, Ipray you, Sir. +. - + 
Kath. Eternall death vnto my. happinefle, 
My Pafquil laine? Oh God, ph God, oh God. 
Mp | Exit Katherine, tearing her haire. 
Plan. 1, and Ithinke the Vlurermadea Tent _ 
Even of his role, it was ſored and neere.. 
Sir Ed; Godfor hismercy, whatmiſchanceis here? 
A good youth,a vertuous modeſt youth, "8 
Ifaith, he was. And Ican tell you, ſir, 
My daughter Katherine, where isſhee low ? | 
Whither's ſhee gone ? Drum, call her hither ſtrait. | 
Drum. Your Dram will ſound acall, ſir, preſently. | 
| © Exit Drum, 
Sir Ed. And as Ttold you, ſir, my daughter Katherine 
AﬀeRed him right dearly: by my peace of ſoule, *. 
If he had liu'd, I could have heartily witht - © © y 
He had beene my ſonne-in-law, Ifaith I could : 
But ſee the will of God. How now, Drum, 
Where's my daughter? 
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ther ſee her, nor ſhee heareme. 

Sir Ed. Body of mee, my heattimilginesmenow, 
Looke, call, ſearch, run all abour.' 
My danghtergone? Goeall and fearch her our. - 
Aere's Paſquil, ha? Ts this themanthat's dead? 

Z00Y ++  Bmtfer Peſqurk, © | - 

. Pig. Letme intrearthisfauour, doenotſfarch 
Or be inquiſitive whyT fain'de : 


Repute me worthy your better cenſure ; and thus thinke - 
My cauſe was vrgent, the reſtiye buried. - WISH LS 


S. Ed. Well,J would you had nat fainde. 
-  Paſq. Why, would you hauc had me dead indeede : 
"8. Ed. "Okno, bytThaue loſtmy child Tfeare, 
By your ſrangs fayning, ſheeno ſooncrheard: 
Thetydings 6f your death; but pane thee was, 
And God knowes whither. Ha? what newesnow 2 | 
RO NE Draw . 
Drum. *Tis cafiertofinde wit.in Balating, honeſtie in 
Brokers, Virginitie1n Shordichthen toheareotmy Miſtris. 
S.E4. Broch'mea frefh butt of Canary ſacke, 
Ler's ſing, drinke; fteepe, forthar's thebeftrelick : 
To drowne all care, andoucr-whelmeall griete. © _ 
Powre wine, ſound mulicke; tet our bloudsnart freeze. |, 
Drinke Dutch like galtants, ler's drinkevpley treeze. 
Exeunt $Edward, Planet, Brabant, Drumand Twedle. 
Carve. Seruant, youle goe in too, and ſtay dinner? 
Ellis. rroaltye for as the itchisqugmented , © _*. 


"> 


By ſcratching, ſo is myloue by feeirig my Miſtris. -. 
| Exeunt Camelia and Elln, 
Paſq. How's this, how's this, My Katherine gonechence? 


Vi 


Senſes awake, and thou amazed foule 


 pluaſant Comdic © © Ov | 
Prom. Sir, ſheeis Gtheritiuifibleyor deaſt;for Tean nel" | 


wu 


E #m 


 (Wretchthat thou art) hercauſe'of forrowing. © | © Exit). 


fine; ha, for the heauens, Faith: Drums Lyoridrunke, and 


— af PaseririmiKarmrirns. 
Virwihderity ae from outthe Labyrinth: | - | -* 1-5 
Of gaping wonder, and aftoriiſhment.' ' 16, ICH | 
My Ktherint departed? how ? which way? | 
Foole, foole, ftind not debating, butputſue'* -- -4*# 
Haſte r6 her comfort, for ftomn rhee doth ſpritig/ 7 ''"-2 27 


 Acrvs Tzxrtivs. 
Enter a Page, ſolus. 


Pege. Þ-J bhyba, tiplie,ripſie,iplc, allcurn'd whirlegig, 
4 4 7ohn fo de King, Drum and Timothy Tweale,arerare 


hee dings the pots about, cracks theglaſſes, ſwaggers with 
his owne ſhaddow., Honeſt Tymothy, is Mawdein drunke, . 
and he weepes for kindnefle, and kiſſes the hilts of 7acte— 
Drupes dagger. Mounſieur's Goat drunke,and heſhrags,and 
Skrubs, and hee's it fora wench.- Here they come reeling,T 
muſt packe, or wee ſhall ſwagger, for they hauing a cracke , 
in their heads, and I a faultin my hands, wee ſhall ne're 
agree. . ee | 2* 3 © 1 © Exe 
- Enter Drum, Mounſi. nr, and Twedle.. © 
Dram.. A ſerning-man,quoth you? Hart,andif I ſerue 
any that's fleſh and bloud, would I might ne're taſte my li- 
quor more: ſtand bare whilſt he makes water, out ypont, 
Tleto Jretand, and there I'le Tan, ran, ty, ry, dan : Sa,fa.fa, 
fi: Nay, tis the onely lite. | - 
_ Twed: Nay, good Thewte hart, good kind. cke, ſtay, if 
you would loueme, as I lone you, wee would live and die 
together : and pleaſe God, would I. were dead, and you 
are gone. And here's 4. ohn fo dr King, a very honeſt 
man too. 


Drum. 


A plegfant Comma”, 

Drum. 1, I, hee's a very good honeſt man:for there's 
not a haire betwixt him and heauen. _ LADY 

Twed. Heeleliue with vs now, and teach vs French. 

Mons. I,by my trott,ang you helpeme toavench now, 
meteach you French, fiue towſand,towſand yeere,o,your 
ſecke is hote, and make me brule, and brule, and burne,for 
a (hee) by gor your ſecke is hote. 


Enter IWiniffide. 


Dram. Welcome, Ba/iliſco, thou wilt carrie leuell, and 
knock ones braines out with thy pricking wit. Kiſſe mee, 
Frwect wench, kiſle me. | 
\., Moun., Hee my Yinifride, by gor you are come, in te ve- 
rie nick to pleaſure mee, pree you kiſſe mee, clip mee, loue 
me, or by gor meang die certaine. | 
_ Drum. Out, you French dogge, touch my Loue, 
and Ile | | | 
Moun. Touch her, by gor me touch her,and touch her, 

and touch her. 

Drum, Tletouch you, Tle flaſh you, Tle vench yee. 

- ini, Put vp,put vp,forthe pathon of God, put vp,orif 
youle necds too it, ſheathe both your weapons inme firſt. 
Drum. Hart, touch my loue, touch my Finifride ? 
IWinif. Harke you, I«c,cometo nry chamberan houre 
hence, and you ſhall haue what you will aske, and I can 
aunt. | 

Drum, Why, then my choller's downe. 1ohn fo de King. 
Fontraforyou. Extt Drum. 

Moan, Fontra for mee, futtra, futtra, futtra, fine tow- 
{and futtra's for you. y; | 

Twed. Stay friend, 1acke, Tlereele along with you, if 
youle not ſwagger. * ExitTwedle. 

? Winif« 
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Winif. Sweet, ſweet Monſieur, hang yon ſlaues, I loue 
you infinitely. ied ; I, Se 
Moan, By gor, mee teach you French foure towſand 
yeere dan. | | 
Winif, © Well, Moanſiear, le giueyou pleaſure, 
AMoun, But will you preſently? quickly, for by gorme 
ama hot ſhot. | | 
Winif, 1, fo they ay, I heard you were vnder the Toy- 
red zonelaſt day. | | 
Aoun, Piſh, tis no matter,me am like a Tabacco pipe, 
de more me am burne, decleanermeam. _ 
Winif. Well then,two houres hence cometo my cham- 
ber, and Timethy Twedle ſhall give you meina lacke. 
Moan, Inaſacke ? Ha, very well. 
winif. And you ſhall carrie mee to my Maſters houſe 
at Holloway, for inthe houſe wee catinot be private without 
ſuſpe&. Till then, farewell. Exit Winifride. 

. Moan. By my trot vnreaſonably good, I carrie de vench 
on my backe, andde vench carrie mee on her (hee) fine 
backe, fine vench, fine Mownſicur, fine, fine, fine Knight, 
all fine, vareaſonably fine, mee ſing vorioy ; by gormec 
ſing la, liro, liro, la, lilo. Exit, 


Epxjer Brabant Srgmor, Brabant 1unier, and Planet. 20 


Bra. Sig, Gentlemen, as Cre you lou'd wench, obſerae 
A. Pufje, and me. 

Bra. Iun. \W hat ſhall we obſerue you for ? 

Bra. Sig. Oh, for our complement. 

Planet, Complement, what's that? -" 

Bre. Sig. Complement, isas much as-(what call your) 


tis deriued of the Greeke word, a pox on't. 
| E: 2 Plan 


| A pleaſant Comtdie k:1 
-* Plan,” Complement; isas mich as whatcallyouit, "tis 
deriyed of the Greeke word, a pox on't. '- .-/ 0" 


Enter Puſe. — 


Bra. Sig. You ſhall ſer 37. Paffe ahd meetoſſe it, Ifaith, 
markewithwhit grace F encounter fiim.' on 
_ Plan, Hart, thy brother's like the inſtrument che Mer- 
chants ſent ouerto the great Twrke: you need not play Vp- 
on him, hee'le make mulicke of himlelfe, ard hee beeonce 
ſer going. OI 
; _ Bra. Sig. M., Puſfe, I ongto doefaireſetuice to your 
oue. ow - IS 
Puffe. Moſt accompliſht wit, exquilitely accotitred , 
(paſſe) Iudgement, I could with my dbilitie wotthy your 
feruice, and my ſeruice worthy yout abilitie.) 


13 " 


Plan, By the Lord faſhah, now I vnderfſtard it: com- 


a 


plement gs muchasfulign,” © © 
* Bra. Sig. 1proteſt, your abilities are infinite, your per- 
fect ns Feb > your miatchilefſe- paetion..infinire 
in Alke” hy your idfnite abilitie, mitchlefſe irt perte- 
BIOS TY CIO ure /ott CSE AIRY (JT 
Plan. Goodapgaine, reioyce Brabant, thy brotherwill 
not liug long, be talkes idlely alreadie. 
Pale "Delicious Tpirit , difparage not your courtelie, 
ſtand not bare tq him that was borneto honor you. _. 
Bra. Sig. Let vs preſſe onr haires then,with an vniforme 
ones - SS: Woh os - 
Puſfe. The preſſire of my haires,orthepynQure ofmy 
heart, ſtandsat the ſeruice of your ſollideperfe&tions': my 
life is bound to your lone, your loue being my life,tho my 
life beenot worthy your loue, your perfection is the cen- 
ter,to whichall the paralells of my affetion are drawne : 
your 
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your" loue my lite, TN my affettion , Au 
in 

Slam,” Your Aﬀſe, my Fools? 

Puffe, Being chaind by the mightie ph of inen'ta- 
ble deſtiniy, who ſeth the Sunne; buthee muſt adore it ; 
who ſeth beautie, butihee mpſt honowrit: whovieweth 
gold, buthe'riaſt conetit: then '(o-then) whocan behold 
your ſun-likebeauteous golden beauties, but he muſt more 
then adore, much more then honour , , and moſt infinitely 
loueto be out, out, our. ' 

' Bra. 1n; Out, heis indeed. | 

Plan. He's at aſtand, likearefty Tade,or a Fidlerwhon 
hehath crack his, A. - TITS _ <O 

Pufſe; Qutragioull iced to the wort rluit 
ſuch mactlaroerde: | "Y 

Bra. Sig. Sir, I canreſt but truely chankefall, for" your 
more then good conceit of my no leſle then lietle worth. 
Andnow,fir, for the conſequent houres of the day , how 
ſtandsyourintention-forimployment? - : |. 

Puffe. T ha' tane my leaue of Sir Eaward, bid adieu to 
loue, my Miſtris.is gone, my humour is ſpent,my ioyes are 
at an end, andtherefore Gentlemen, I leaue lone, and fall 
to the (puffe ) Law, I will interre my (clfein Plojdens coffin, 
and take an eternatl Conge of the world. " And fo feet 


gallants, farewell. - AGES 
Brz. Sig. Nay, Te follow you'toyour oraue. Gentle- 
men, youlenor accompanie the coarſe? Exit. 


'Plmm.” *No,tio, fooke, Ned robant ;Yor!'s $ a pleaſing ob- 
ie for thy eyes. 


 Exter Canelia "Elie, —_ [ Jiniftide. 


Bra. 14. My Miftris is turn'd Bucepbalws, no body ie 
ride 


EEE, A pleaſant Cemedic 
ride her but Alexander : no bodice kifle her, but lob Els: 

Now ſtand and liſt, good Planer. | > id 

Cam. Comelweeteltloue, let's giuetime pleaſing wing, 
What ihall we make, ſomepurpoſes, or ſing ? 

Ellis, Twill ſing, ſo you will bearemy burthen. 

Cam. Come, lay thy head thenin my Virgin lap, 
And witha ſoft ſlecke. hand Tle clap thy cheeke, 
And wring thy fingers with an ardent gripe: 
Tle breathe amours, and euenintrance thy ſpirit, 


And{weetly in the ſhade lie dallying. 
The Song. * 


IN 2” deb, port, and play Foiemerry montbof Mey, .- 


Thu « the merry, merry month, Sweet time for dallying :* 


The Birds fit chirping, chirpng, The Doues it billing, billing, 


Philip i treading ts treading ts treading gs ireading ts treading. | 


Allare to pleaſures willing. © | 
You that are faire and wittie, Ohſerue th eaſie Dittie, | 
Andleaue not Natares, Natares bliſſe ;' Doe not refuſe to kiſſe. 
The Birds /it chirping, chirping, The Donuts ſitbilling, billing, 
Philip is treading, is treading, ec, © 


Bra, Tn. Death, I can holder: Life of lone 
Amazing beautie, let not me ſeeme rude, 

Thothus I eeme to ſquare withmodeltie., | 
Ellis. Pray you let me goe, for hee'le begin to ſquare, 
And euen as ſomedoe weare Muftes for warmrh,ſome for 
wantonneſle, ſome for pride, ſome for neither, but to hide 
gowtie fingers,fo will I get your Fathers conſent, and mar- 
rie you. Fare you well. | Exit. 

Cam. Sir, it were good you gota benefice, 
Some Evenuch'd Vicaridge, or ſome Fellowſhip, 


To prop vp your weake yonger brotherſhip. 


Match. 
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Match with your equalls, dareingtto afpire,-.. 
My ſateof loue, I wiſle, Sir, Ilooke higher. - 
Bra.Iun, Aſtoniſhment of Nature, be not proud 
Of Fortunes bounties: Brabant is'aman,  - 
Tho not ſo clog'd with'durtasothersare:. ' 
I doe confefle my yonger brotherlhip ; 
Yet therein lay no ſuch diſparagement 
As your high {corne imputes vnto. my worth. 
Coach-Tades, and Dogs, are:coupled {ll together, - 
Only foroutward likeneſſe, growthand ſtrength, 
But the bright modells of eternitie,,. 
« Areioynd together for affetion, 
Whichin the ſouleis form'd. Oh, let this moue, 
Loue ſhould make marriage, and not marriage Loue-, 

Pla. Woo her no- more,Brabant,thou'ltmake her proud, 
Yon Dutch Ancient, why ſhould youlooke higher ? 
His birth's as good as yours, and fo's his face :. 

Pur off your Iengle-ITangles, and be natas faire, 
He ſhall renounceit, 'for this Audience, 

| Put off your clothes, and.youarelikea Banbery cheeſ:, 
Nothing but paring : why ſhould you be proud, 
And looke onnone but Weather-cocks,forſooth ? 
O, you ſhall haue a thouſand pounda yeere ! 
Bar Ladie that's a bumming ſound. But harke, 
Wilt therefore be a ſlaue, vnto a [laue, 
Onethat's a bound Rogue vnto Ignorance ? 
Well, thou'lt ſerue to make him gellide broaths;,, 
And ſcratchhis head, and may be, now and then 
Heele ſlayertheea kiſſe. Plague on ſuch marriages. 

Cam. Rude vnciuill Clowne. 

P/z. Tuat,raile not at me,turn your eie vponthe leproſie 
of your owne judgement, lotzeithae;;,ſcorneit,and loue 
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thisyong PEI wei sFodlein PRs butindb< - 
uing thee : mad innottifg; buratetting thee: and _—_ 
eternite; tf kemarty hes (© 
Cars, Sir, you hi*Þdke exceeding} keafighy 1 
For which I loueyon, SP R: adull deadeye: 
Brabant, I doe coniurs thee; courcnot me, 
Doe not preſume tofore trfiricieme. 
Bra. 1s, How, not frefirtietoloue orfancie your 
Hart, I will Tout: Qt," | 'thilight will, © | 
Whetheryou will oro; Tloue you ill. 
Spight of your tecth I willyonr lone abs; þ 
I will by heauen, and ſo, feet ſouleadieus” Exit Bye. Jan. 
Cam.” Farewell; &neverview ty faceagaine. Exir Cans, 
. Plan, Harke you, faire Win;/fide, ſweet gentle _— 
I hane butfiined with you allthis While, 
I dote vponthefivectCanelta, © Figs hy 
Andif your fitour wilt but ſecond oF: KA 
I vow, when I ſhalt wed Cametia,' | ; 
Toindow youwith ahnndred pound xyecrs;,": | 
And what I haveſhaliftand at your coming.” *19'2 
IWia. Sir, I will vndettake to forward: your fiir lone, 
So you'le remember what you here doe Vow: : 
Plan. If I forget it fieanen forget me : 
Doe you but praifeme, lernot her once know: 
I loue, or doc affect het for theworld. © = 
Win, Well, feare no rubs, farewell, ive bounteons! fie? 
ExiÞ 1Vins/F4de; 
Plan. It workes, it-workes; magnificentdelight, 
Laughter, triumph, for &re the Sunne goe dowhe, * 
Thy forchead ſhall be wreath d with plenfures crowne. 
2 Abt | Exit 'Plantet.. 


Enter 


— 
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Enter Paſquil at one doore, and hy Page at the other. © 
| Pa. Now my kind Page, canſt thou not heare,nor ſee, 
1 Which way my #7/hcrize hath bent her ſteps? 
Page. Sir, I can. 
Paſ. What, canſtthou, my ſweet Page ? 
What, canſt thou boy ? 
Oh how myſouledoth burne in longing hope, 
And hangs vpon thy lips for pleaſing newes! 
Page. Sir,[ can tell ye. | | 
Pzſ. What? O ! how my heart doth quake: andthrob 
| with feare. OY 1 | 
Page. Sir, I can tellyou nothing of her in good faith. 
Paſ. Oh, thou haſt tortur'd me with lingring hope, 
Goe haſte away, flie from the peſtilence ; 
Of my contagious griete, it willinfe& thee, boy, 
Murder thy youth, and poiſon thy lifes ioy. 
Runneſearch out Katherine, in her cies dwell 
Heauens of joy: but in Paſquil hell. 
Oh thou omnipotent, infinitie, | 
Cracke not the {inewes of my patience | 
With racking torment: inſiſt not thus to ſcourge 
My tenderyouth with ſharpe affliction: 
If Idoe louethat glprie ofthy hand, 
That rich /de« of perfe&tion, | 
With any luſtfull or prophane intent, 
Croft be my loue, murdred beallmy hopes: 
But if with chaſte and vertuousarme I clip 
The rareſt modell of thy workemamhip, 
Be then propitious,O ceternall light, 
And bleſſe my fortunes, maugre helliſh ſpight. , 
Enter Katherine im ape:ticoate. 
Kat. Blacke ſorrow,nurſe of plaints,oftearesand grones, 
F vapo- 


A pleaſant Comeaie: 
Euaporate my ſpirit witha ſigh, 
That ens +. after-his | of breath, 

Who made thee dote on life, now -hunt for death, 

Paſ. What ſoule is that, that with her teare-full cies: 
Seemes to lament with me inmilcries ? 

Kath, Here ſeemes to be the preſſure of his truncke, 
Deare earthconfirme my doubt, was this the place 
Whichthe faire bodie of my-Paſquil preſt, 

W hen he lay murdred? See,the drooping graſle 
Hangs downe his mourning head, andſeemes to ſay,, 
This was the fatall place, where Paſqui lay. | 
Oh, thou ſweet print, ſtampt by the faireſt limbes, 
The richeſt Cofhnofthe pureſt ſoule- 

. That euer preſt the boſome of the earth, 
Firſt, drinke my teares, and-next ſucke vp my bloud: 
Now-thou immortall ſpirit of my Loue, : 
T hou-precious.ſoule of Paſquil,view this Knife 


Which once thou gaueſt-me, and'preparethy.arme.- '- -- * 


Toclip the ſpirit of thy conſtant Loue.-'' - 

Deare Yea, I come, by death I will be thine, 

Since life denies.it to poore Katherine. 
She offerste-(tabbe her ſelfe. 

Pa/. Hold, hold; thou miracle of'conftancie, 
Firſt, let heauen periſh, and the craz'de world runne: 
Into firſt Chaos ofconfullon,, 

Before ſuch cruel violence be done 
To heir faire breft, whoſe fame by vertue wonne, 
Shall honour women, whilſt there ſhines a ſunne. 

Kath. Thrice facred ſpirit, why do't thou forſake: 
Elizeum pleaſures,to withhold the arme 
Of wretched Katherine ? Ohlet me die,. 
Retireſweet Ghoſt, doe not pollutethy hand: - 


With, 
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With touch of mortals. + 1p 
.Paſe Amazement of thy Sex, P«/quil doth liue, 
Andliuestoloue thee in eternitie. 
Be not agaſt, recouer ſpirit, (Sweet) 
' *Tis Paſqui{peakes, 'tis Paſqnil clips thy waſte, 
'Tis Pa{quil prints akille on thy faire hand | 
Kath, What doeTdreame? orhaue Idrawne the {luce 
Oflife vp? and thorow ſtreames of bloud 
Vnfelr, haue ſet my priſoned ſoule atlarge? 
Am Iinheauen ?or in Paſquils Armes? 
Tam inheauen, for my Neasimbrace 
Is Katherines long wilh'd celeſtiall place. 
Paſ. Diuinitie of ſweetnefle, Tproteſt, 
If theſe inferior Orbs were rowled vp, 
And the Imperiall heauen bar'd to my view, 
*T were not ſo gracious, nor ſo much deltr'd, 
As my deare Katherine is to Pa/quils ſight. 
Kath, Heauenof Content, Paphosof! wy delight. 
Paſ. Mirrourof Conſtancie, life-bloud of loue. 
Kath, Center to whom all my aftetions moue. 
P af. Renowne of Virgins, whoſe fame [hall ne're fleet. 
Kath. Oh, Tam maz'd with ioy,I pree-thee ſweet, 
Vnfold to me, what ſad miſchance it was, 
Forc'd thy deaths rumour, and ſuch woes diſperc'de 
Sad ſorrow paſt, delights to berehearſed. 
Paſ. Tt will be tedious, but in briefe thinke thus, 
Old Mamens malice was the venomb'd fome, 
That poiſoned all the ſweets ofour content. 
K:ith. Alas, deare heart, that loue ſhould beſo croſt. 
Now good Ned fetch my gowne, 'tis at yon houle, 
I would be loth to turne to Zygete thus. 
| Paſ. Tamoblig'd with infinite reſpeR, to doe you ſer- 
vice. + F 2 þ 


A pleaſant Comedie | 
Ohpower diuine, was euerſucha loue as Katherine? 

Ent. Mi. Look Manon, (earch Memen,this way ſhe went, 
Put onthy ſpeQacles, this way ſhewent : - 
Bleſt, bleſt, bleſt, bethy natiuirie, - 
Yonder ſhe fits, Fle either haue her now, 
Or none ſhall e'reenioy her with content. 

Kath. Howloue's impatient! when will Nedreturne? 


Ma. Tut,'tis no matter when, look where thy Memon is. 


Kath. Good Deuill, for Gods ſake donot vex my light: 
Did'ſt not thou plot the death ofmy deare Loue ? 
Mea. Yes, yes, and would complotten thouſand deaths, 
Euen damne my ſoule, for beauteous Katheriwe. 
My ſhip ſhall kemb the Oceans curled backe 
To furniſhthee with braue Abiliaments, * 
Rucks of rich Pearle, and fparkling Diamonds 
Shall fringe thy garments with Imbroadrie: 
Thy head ſhall blaze as bright with Orient ſtone, - 
As did the world being. burnt by Phaeton. 
Kath. You make me death, for pitties ſake forbeare: 
Oh, when will Ps/quilcome? Good fir,depart. 
When wilt returne? I pray you ſir, goe hence, 
And troth, I willnot hate you: nay, Ile ſpeake 
Againſt my heart and fay, I lothe you nor. 
You vex my patience, gentle (ir, forbeare, 
Fbegge it on my knee, and with a teare. 
Aam,. Tut, will you loue me, and deteſt yon boy? 
Kath. Heauen deteſt me firſt, and lothe my ſoule. 
Mars. Is it your finall reſolution ? 
Kath. God knowes itis. So good ſir, reſt content. 
Mam. I, Twill reſt, and thou ſhalt reſt thus blur'd, 
Thus poiſon'd; venom'dewith this oile of Toades : 
If Maron cannot get thee, none ſhall joy | 
| Which 


had knw oa io. - 
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Which hecould notenjoy. I feareno Law, 
Gold in the firmeſt conſciefice makes a flaw. 
Rot like to Helen ,;SpitHe hence, adiew, 
Let Ps/quil boaſt in your next interuiew. 

Kath. Be pittifull, and kill me,gentle (ir. 
Heauen,my heart is crackt with miſerie: 
Where ſhall I hide me? which way ſhall I clenſe 
The eating poiſon of this venom'de oile? 
Poore wretch (alas) ſee where thy Pa/qn:l comes. 
Sa Here Loue,put on your gowne. How now ? good 
God, 
Heauen giue me patience : who hath vs'd thee thus ? 

Kath. The Deuillin the ſhape of ©24am07. Sweet, 


Touch menot. Pa/quzl,] conjure thee now 


By all the power of affection, 
By that ftrickt bond of loue that linkes our hearts, 
Leaueand abandon me eternally. | 
I merit how no loue, yet prethee ſweet, 
Vouchſate to giue me leaue to loue thee ſtill. 
But I doe binde thee by thy ſacred vow 
Of our once happie, and thrice bleſſed loue, 
Follow not Katherine : good Ned, doenot grieue, 
In time iuſt heauen may vur woes relecue. 
Exit Katherine. 
| Paſ. furens. Odira fata, ſeus, miſcranda, horriia, 
Onrs hic Locws ? que Regio? que Muni plaga ? 
Vbi ſum ? Katherina, Kutherina, Eheu Katherima. 
Enter. Maman, 
Mam. My ſpeRacles will betraie me, looke 
Mamon, ſearch tMamon, hereabouts they fell. - 
Paſ. Welcome Erra Pater, you thatmake Prognoftica- 
tions for cuer. Where's you Almanacke? 
4 | F 3 Pals 


.*  *,* CA pleaſant Comedie : 
Puls his Indentures out of Mamons boſome. 

Mam. Lord blefſe my Obligations, Lord bleſſe my 
bonds, Lord blefle my Obligations. Alas, alas, alas. 

— Paſ. Let meſce ſirnow, when will true valour be atthe 
full? Oh, there's an oppolition,'tis eclipſed, Venus, I Venus 
is mounted. W here's the Goat now? Kemb'd, fine kem'd. 
Oh, hecre-are Dogge daies, out vpon't, Dogge daies, Dog 
daics, Dogge daies, out-vpon't. 
| He teares the papers. 

Mam. Alas, my Obligations, my Bonds, my Obligati- 
ons, my Bonds. Alas, alas, alas. nn Pho 

Paſe. Kathcrina, Katherina, Ehen Katherina. 

| : Exit Paſquil, 

Man. Obligations,Obligations: Alas,my Obligations, 

Iam vndone, vndone, vndone: 
Enter Flawne. 

Flaws. Sir, (ir, fir. 

Mam. What {ir you for, you Dogge, you Hound, you 
Cruſt, what's beftnewes with you now ? Out-alas my Ob- 
ligations, my Bonds, I am vndone, vndone. | 

Flaws. Sir, the beſt newes 1s, your (hip (the Hope-well) 
hath haprll,returuing from Berbarie.” Tis bur ſunke,or ſo, 
not a {crap of goods ſau'de. 

Mam, Villaines, Rogues, Iewes, Turkes , nfidels, my 
noſe will rot off with griefe. O the Gowt, theGowr, the 
'Gowt, I ſhall runnemad, runne mad, runne'mad. 


Flawa, Amen, amen, amen. But there's other newes to. 


comfort you withall, ſtr. | 
Mam. Let's hearethem,good Flawne.My ſhip,my bonds, 
my bonds, my ſhip, I thallrunne madde vnleſſe thy good 
newes reclaime me. Let's heare thy newes. X 
Flaws, Your houſe withall the furniture is burnt , not a 


ragge 
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raggeleft,the-peopleſtand warming their hands at the fire, 
and laugh at your milſcrie.. 

Ham. I defie heauen, earth and hell, renounce my nole,. 
plague, peſtilence, confuſion, famine , ſword and fire, de- 
voureall, devoure me,devoure F/awne,devoureall:bonds, 
houſe, and ſhip, ſhip,, houſe, and bonds, Deſpaire, Dam- 
nation, Hell, ] come, I come,ſoroome for Mamon, roome 
for Vſurie, roome for thirtie in the hundred: I come, I 
come,T come, | Exit Mamon.. 

Flawn. W hy, me thinkes this is right now., Tle euenlay 
him vp.in Red/ame, commit him tothe mercie of the whip, 

.theentertainment of bread and. water, and the ſting of a 
Vlurers Conſcience for euer;. " Extit Flawne.. 


AcTtvs QyarrTvs. 
Enter Dram andWiniffide. 


Dram. "] Rely miſtris 9/##:fiae, as I would bee wil-- 
ling to be thankefull, and thankefullto find: 
youwilling toproftrate your faire parts to my pleaſure, ſo 
[hope you wil rememberyour promiſe,and promiſe what: 
you nowremember, if you haue forgot, I would bee glad 
toputyou.in mind of it. | 
wini. Truely friend 1ohn, as I would heeloth to breake 
my promiſe, ſo I would be vnwilling to keepe my word to. 
the diſhoneſting of my virginitie. Marie for a nights lodge- 
ing or fo, I willnot be ſtrait lad to my friend. Therefore 
thus it muſtbe. Tonight Imuſt lyeat the-Farme at Holle- 
way, thither ſhall you be conueied in this Sacke, and laid in 
my chamber, trom whence you ſhall-haue freeacceſſeto. 
the pleaſures of my private bed, | 
| _ Drum .. 


4 pleaſant Comedie | 
Dram. VVell then, bee conſtant #rzifride, and you ſhall 
find mee faithfull jacke Drum: and fotaking leaue of your 
lips,I betake me to the tuition of the Sacke. | 


Enter Twedle. 2.1 Exit Drum. 


Tae. Wwnifride,my miſtris Camelia Raies for you to attend 
herto the Greene, ] muſt goe and clapmy Tabers cheekes 
there, for the heauens Ifaith. | 

Wins. Stay a little here, and if 19bn fo ze King come,giue 
him that Sack. Oh, I could crack my Whalebones, break 
my Buske, to thinke whar langhter may ariſe trom this. 

Enter Mounſienr, © Exit Winifride. 
AMoun. By my trot, dis lone is a moſt cleanly Ientleman, 
he is very ful of thift,de fine vench;can invent ten towſand 
towſand trick to kiſſe a men/he) ſee by gor ſhe ha keep her 
word , ſhee isin de ſecke alreadie , hee,braue by gor , my 
bloud das ſparkle in my veine for.ioy. Metre Time7ty, you 
muſtgiue medat ſecke dere. 

Timo. Owy da Moun/icar, that is well pronounced,is it 

not ? ©: NONE IS - | 

Moun. Ritt, ritt, ritt, excellan : excellan : adiew Tims- 
thy, me amalmoſt burſtfor joy. - Exit Monnſieur. 

Twe Well,I know what the wenches on the Greene are 
ſaying now, aswell as if Twete intheir bellies: when will 
Tqmthy come, when will honeſt 749rhy approch, when 
will good Toth) draw neere? Wel wenches now reioyce, 
for 7:mothy Tred'e doth come. -— ExitTweadle. 

Enter Pla. Bra. Sig. and Bra. Junior. - 
Bra. In. Brother how like you of onr moderne wits ? 
How like you the new Poet Me/rds ? 
Bra. Sig. A flight bubling fpirit, a Corke, a Huske. 
Pla. How like you Mu/z5 faihion in his carriage? 
Bra. Srg..O filthilie, he is as blunt as Pawles. | 


Bra ln. | 


of PasQvit and KATHERINE, 
Bray u. What thinks you ofrag lines af Decics ? 
Writes henota good cordiall Gppie Kile? 
Br. Sig. Alurteinde, Jaded it, buta rubbes on. 
Pla. Brabant,thou artlikea paire of ballance, 
Thou wayeſt all auing thy (clfe. 


Bra, S:g..G PoRapſens krepIss phe areal 2p and guls, 
P on2W 


Vilcimitating ſpirits, drie heathie'T urtfes. | 
- Bra. 14. Nay brother,nowI think youriudgement eries. 


Pla. Erre,hee cannoterre, man, for children and fooles 


 » : Emtor Monnſieur With s Sacre, aud lacke Lrnwm 1n4t, 
Bra. Sig. See who comes yonder ſweating with apacke. 
Pla. Monn/jcar, what doeyou beare there ha'? 


Mon, Pree you away, youbreakemy glaſſes der, Teſhu, 


now me know not what to doe.,.Zotdati was to come dis 


way widd dem. | 

Pla. Glaſſes you ſalt rheume, come what ha you there? 

Moun. Trike no more for Teſhnu ſake, by gor mee haue 
brittle vare, if you knocke it, it will breake preſant,pre you 
adiew. 3 -- | 

Bra. Ju. We muſt know what's in the bag Ifaith. 

Aoun By my trot , mee tell you true , will you no trike 
medetr? 

Bra. In. No faith, but ſee you tell vstrue,orelſc. 

Moyn. Orele,orelle bygor,doewatyou pleaſe wid me: 
Sweet Yiniſride, my verie art dus vurit, he by gor,mee did 
notdinke to vrong yow. dus :'comeout{weer/wifride, me 
much diſcredit yow. -- ue by 

| He 1acke Draw. Jelu vat made youdere? |; 

D7am. Gentlemen, my M, delires you to'come ſap 

with bim;Iwas fent to inuite.,you , and this.xxching Goate, 


would needes eaſe my legges:and carricime:} hope you'e 
Les þ we 


come, 
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'come, and ſo Itake my leave. I, Inmguld, butifT quit her 
not, well. qo | Exit Dram, 

Bra. Sig, Come, there's ſome knot of knauerie in this 
tricke. | 

Pla. His culler is not currant, well, let paſſe. 

Bra. Sig, Come MHonn/ienr , come, Ile helpe you toa 

Wench, | | 

Goe downethe hill before, I'le follow you. 


zMous. Mee dank you : Mor deu, he mon a mee,meame 


trooke dead witgriefe, decock of my humore is downe, - 
and me may hang my ſelfe vor a Vench. Exit Moun., 


Bra. Sig. Gentlemen, willyou laugh hartily now ? 
Pla, I, and if thou wiltplay the fooke kindly now. 
Bra. Sig. I will ſtrait frame the ſtrongett eternall jeſt 
That e're was builded by intention: 
My witclies verie priuate in the Towne, 
Te bring the Frexch man to her preſently, 
As toa looſe Jaſcinious Curtezan : 
Nor he, nor you,nor ſhe, ſhall know the reſt, 


But it ſhall beimmortall fora ieſt. Exit Bra. Sig. 
Bra. In. Farewell brother, we ſhall meet at #ygate loone, 


Pla, The wicked ieſt be turnde on his owne head, 


Pray God he may be kindly Cuckoled. Exeunt both, 


Enter Camelia and Winifride. 


Came. Carrie this fanour to my El ſtraight, 
Tong to ſee him, prethee bid him come. 
i. I would be loth to nouriſh your defame, 
And therefore Miftris pray you pardon me. 
Came. Whar, is thy indgement ofmy Els changde ? 
ini. No, thatis firme : but youreftate is changde. 
You know your ſiſter's ſtrangely vaniſhed, -- 
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And now the hope and reuenue of all, 
Cals you his ſole, and faire apparantheire : 
Now therefore would-Lhaue you change your loue. 
IndeedI yeeld tis moderne policie, _ 
To kiſſe een durt that plaiſters vp our wants. 
Fk not denie, 'tis worthie wits applaule, 
For women on whom lowring Fortune {quints,: 
And caſts but halfe ancie of duereſpect, 
To pinne ſome amorous idiot to theireies, 
And vſe himas they vie their Looking-glaſle, 
See how to adornetheir beauties by his wealth, 
And then caſe vp the fookeand lay him by. 
But for ſuch Ladiesas your ſelfe is now, 
W hole fortunes are ſuſtain'd by all the props 
That gracious Fortune can aduance you with, 
For ſuch a one to yoke her free fweet youth _ 
Vnto a Lowne, a Turke-like barbarous Sor, 
A gilden Trunchion, fie, 'tis ſlauiſh vile. 
Oh, whatis richer then content in loue ? 
And will you now hauing fo hugea Ruck 
Of heap'd vp fortunes, goe and chaine your ſelfe 
Toa dull poſt, whole veric eyes will blaze 
His baſe-bred ſpirit, where.ſo ere he comes, 
And ſhame you withthe verie name of wife? 
No Mittris, no, Ihaue found out a man 
That merits you, iff man can merit you. 
Came, Lord what a tide of hate comes creeping on 
Vpon my former judgement? Come, the man ? 


Wini. Theman? (oh God) the manis ſucha man, - 


That he is matchleſſe: oh, I ſhall prophane 
His name with vnreſpedted vtterance. 


Came, Oh, thou tormenteſt me,deare !/in;77ide,the man? 


G 2 
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Af plenſavi Comedie - 


IVini, By the fnen pleaſures of ar{armoronsbod, 
I thinke you wilt be deified by him, i ©» > 
O God,themoſtaccompliſh'd man rhat breathes, * 
And Plazet is the man. 
Came. Out onthe Denill, there's a mani wideod.” 
Wini. Nay, looke you iow ,'you'le ſtraight oreſhors 
your (elfe, 
You'le ay hee's ſowre and viiſeciable: 
Tuſh you know him not; tharchumour'sforc'd : 
Bur in his natiue ſpirithee's as kind 
As is the life of loue. And then the cleareſt -_ 
The whiteſt hand, the cleaneſt well fhapdlegge :- 
The quickeſt eye: Fic, fiez Tſhallbut blurre 
And lulley his brighrworth with my: tude eech: 
Came. Well, if he court me, Tenotbemnch coy: 
c [ini. Court you? ? BAY; your muſtcourt him for ought] [ 
now : 
You muſtnotthinke frſborh, that } anvſeed: 
To vrge you thus. I ſolemnely proteRt, 
I motion this out ofmy pure vowedloue, 
Which withethall aduancemenvand content 
To attend theglorie of your beautious youth: 
Came, O, T am Planet ſtricken;'Vinifride, 
How ſhall [intimate my Joueto him? | 
IVini, T ſaw him comming-vp the hill even now, 
Send him a fauour; and Tle beare it to him; 
Andtell him you delire to ſpeake with him. 
Exit Winifride. 
Care. Do, do, deare Wini/ride,lweet wench make haſte. 
Enter Sir Edward Fortune, and Tohn Ellis with 
4 Paper in his hand, t 
Elle, Sir, ] have her good will, and pleaſe yon now to 
gine 
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giue me your confemt;andlooke” you fir;here Fhaue Trem' d 


torth what Fam worth. 
Sir Edw, Talh, thew mee no Irenis, and heetone you a 


Gods name : Fle not bee curſt by my'daughtrer for forcing 


her to clip a loath'd, abhorred: match: and ſee how fortu- 
nate wearez-Looke where: the ttands. 

Came. Sweet Planet, thou onely gouern'ſt me 

Str. Ed. Daughter giuemee your hand' , with your cont- 
ſent I giue you to this gentleman. 

Came.” Marie phoh, witt you match me toa foole? 

Sir. Ed, God pardon me, not I : why M. Els hat: 


Had you her conſent, ſpeake freely, man? 


Ellis. Indeedlaw now, Ithought fo: by my Trothicr 
You ſed youTtou'd'me, that yow Ga did? inde 7.14 11901 7 vy 
Came: Pas my foole, my kdeot to make fport. 
Sir Ed. Fie daughter, you are tooplaine-with him. 
Alas, my ſonne Smily is ont of countenance. 

Elly. Truely asa Mill horſe,'is nota Horſe-M kill ml 
asa Cart-Iade, is not a Iade-Cart, euen'fſo will Igoe hatig 
my ſelfe. 
 SirEd; Marie God forbid, what frolicke, frolickeman; 


| weele hauea Cu pof''Sacke: and Sugar ſoone,lhall _ CX- 


pelt theſe muſtie huymonrsof ftalemelancholy. 
Enter Paſquil and « Countrey Wench, with 
a Bucket of Eages, © 
Paſ. Ts chisehe Egge where Caltre and Pola bred? 2: The 


cracke the Baſtardin the verieſhell./- 24 
Conn. Mayd: filas, my markets, my markets ate Jad 
ſpoilde. * ExtiWenchs. 


Paſ. Ybi Bellena,Voi Troiatiſt nottiuem y Gatlimnaet 
When ſhall olde Saturme mount his Throne againe? 


See, ſee, alas, how bleake Religion ſtands. 
G 3 Kathes 
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* . » A Pledfant Comtear... ... 

Katherina, Katherine, you damned Titamoies, 

Why pricke you heauensribs with blaſphemie ? 

Python yet breathes, olde gray hair'd pietie. 

- Sir Ed. Alas, kind youth, how came he thus diſtraught ? 

Page. | left himin purſuit of Katherine, 

And found him in this ſtrange diſtemperature. 
Pa/. O ſir, iſt you that ſtampe on litrature ? 


 Youare inſpired you with Prophelle. 241 


Ellis. Not I, as T ſhall be ſau'd, I am M. 19bn E4s 1. 

Sir Edw. Come, come, let's intice him by ſame good 

' meanes, | | | > 

Tle labour to reclaime him to his wits. _ 

O, now my daughter Xatherime remembers me, 

Where art thougirle 2 heauen giue me patience. | 
Paſ. Poore, poore 4/irea, who blurres thy orient ſhine ? 

Come, yons the Capitoll of /apiter, 

Let's whip the Senate, els they will not leaue 

To hauetheir Iuſtice blaſted with abuſe 

Offlattering Sycophents. Come, let's mount the ſtars, 

Reuerend antiquitie goe you in firſt 

Dotage will follow. Then comes pale-fac'de luſt 

Next Sodome, then Gomorha, next pooreT, 


By heauen my heartis burſt with milſerie.  ExtPaſ. ; 


Enter Brabant Signior, Mounſiewr and the Page. 

Moun, T ha tell yow de verietrote ofthe lagge ieſt, by gor 
your England Damoſelsare ſo feere,ſo vittie,lo kit, by my 
trote ſheetofle mee wilh'vey ſhee plealeder: butpre yow 
were is de Vench? Is dis de houſe? Ha isdis de houſe, pre 


yow tell me ha? 
Bra. Sig. It is, it is, and ſhe isin the inner Chamber: Boy 
call her forth. Exit Page, 


Adonn. Sings, By gor den me muſt needs now ſing, 


Dig, 


of Pascyit and KaTHhEtRitwe, 
Ding, ding, eding, Dinga, dinga, ding, 
For met am now at pleafores ſpring. 
Dinga, dmg, aing, dinga, dings, dings, ding, 
And hee davench davench, devench, 
which muſt my bruling humonr quench. Coma, con;a, com. 
| Enter Miſtris Brabant. 
a Ln Bra. Now (weet, you kept your promiſe well laſt 
night. | | 
Cater, By gor ſhegiue him much kind word alreadie. :, 
Bra. Sig.Wel,to make thee amends, boy, ferch vs a quart 
oKCanarie Sacke.Pre-thee Maentertaine this French Gen- 
tleman. | | | 
Miſt. Bra. Sir, you are verie welcome to my lodging. 
Moun. Me danck you,and firſt me kiſle your tingre,next; 
me buſle your lip,and laſt me clip your valte,andnow fou- 
tra for de Yimrfride.. | | Hex 
Page. Sir Edwards Caterer pafled by ſir, you will d mee 
to remember Lemmons. __ 
Bra,Sig. Gods precious 'tis true : Boy, goewith mee to 
Billing{-gate. Mal Tlereturne ſtraight. 
by | Exit Brs. Sig. and hu Page. 
Moun, Will yowno Vin ſir, he,heis gone purpoſely, by 
my trote moſt kind Gentleman. Faire Madame pree you 
pittie me, by. Gor me languith for your lone, mee am a po» 
uera French [entleman, pree ſhew mee your bed-Cham- 
bre. 
Aſt, Bra. What meane you ſir, by this ſtrange paſſion ? 
Moun. Nay noting, by Gordamoſzll, yoo lo facr, 
fo admirably feer, Fel and bloud cannot indure your 
countenance, mee brule,, ang mee brule, ang yow hai1o 
compaſſion, by gor mee ang quite languiſh. Laſt night 
mee goeto bedde,and mee put de candle behinde money 
y* 


'vy * * C » _ L ” A 
hs 


' t:plea/dbt Camedie';.; 7, ” C7 » F5 


by my troteme Ge cleangroronghme.Me angle drie,mee:. 


puta cold plattre at my backeyand>my backe meltde plate: 
trequite, doe ſo butfe.Pree youſhew-me: -yourbed Cham; 
bre, me will bee ſecret.eanſtant;Lloue yu ry 
vell, vnrealonably vell bypor. 

aig. Bra, In faiths! you-make mes djulh, what ſhould [- 
ſay? 0: EOV 905 2A OY + mW vg IA xt 

Monn. Say no, ang take it: ow arke you one ge ay nem 
deryea nor no, buritake it;angiſaynoting, - 

Af, Bra; Youwillbeclolemnd feurer 2 7, Gr 

"1201, Secred, by goras fetedas'yout Ge, MEE will 


&. 7 


tell noting, poſlible. 
Mift, Bra. WWelbliryif it plete you toſce my Ehamber, 
'©2t your ſeraice, 7-7 1-1 '" Exit CMiſt. Brabazt. 


i Mun. Henow: meangbraue Aninſiear; by:gor ahg mee. 
had know dis, me woode haueeate ſomePotatos;or:Rin- 
gve: bur vell: he:Mewilltanck Metre: Brabant vor. dis; by 


gor me am caught in heauen bliſſe.”  * Ext - word 
 Brter.CumeliaandiVimifridegbanging « o# 
Planets armes. 


' Exe, Oh, too vnkind,, why do'ſtthou "REP my loue? 
Shee that with allchevehemenceof ſpeech 

Hath beene purſued, and kneeled to for loue, 
Proftrates her-elte, andall her choiceſt hopes, 
ASloweas tothy teet, diſdaine me nor, 
To fcornea Virgin, is mans odious blot. 

Pla, Toſlcornea man, is Virgins odious blot. 

Wertthou'ss rich as is the Oceans. wombe;, 
As beautionsas theglorious frameof heauen, 
Yet would I lothe thee wotlſe then varniſhtskuls;: . 
Wholeriuels are daub'd vp wiki mr. 790K 
CH93. Q) Rockieſpirit. - . Ie» 5 02 5 on: ; 23t 6] Ob 


Ft. 


hea band AN. hap boobs 


Plan. Terr tht inang, 49}; 
| [Deteſtthy pureſteleganceof ipeedy,0119:-:1., on! L blu 2 
; Worle FAS I doethe Crokingof a Toade.... 9H 1 
| Winif. Sweet Gemdeman.. | yy 
_ 


FF Play, Peace youRebato-pinner, Poting tithe, ib) 
1 - Youbribde conpettver aftetion:::. 17 
T hate you both, by heguenThatehermorse _. J 
+ |. Then] [on louemy ſelfe. Hence, packe away, ' + + 
* | Th ſoonerdotevpona bleare-eide Witch, pe ne 
A ſfapleſſe Beldame, then Tle flatter thee,  -*-- 
) Cam. Benot toocruetl, freer Plone, dearcirelent, 
: | CompathonatemyamorousJanguifhment, + .. + +." 
Plan. Ha, ha, Ipreetheekneele, begyblabber, re 
* | WhilfT beholdchee witha eic 21; 
And laughtoſeethee weepe. tive 2:5 47; all 
Caw. Looks; onmykneesTeroepe, 111 
Benotimpenetrable, beautionsyourh,”: | KEE + 
But ſmile ypon me, and Tlemaketheaire EPR 
Coturtthy choice care with ſoft nn: 
' Bring forth the Violls, cach oneplay hisparts 1 17. - "7" 
Mulick's thequiuer of young Capids gart. 1: nt} 


The Song with the Yiols. 


Plan.Out Syren,peace ſcritch-owle,hencechattering 
The lake Goats night-Crow, orthe howling Dog, 
Shall be more gracious then thy: Voice: 
Goe ſingto CH, John, Tithall we | 
If thou depart nor, onceplormmmqaiidiSias"; 

I am the ſcourge of lightinconſtancig, Exit Cary, & Winif 

Thus my deare Brabant, am Ithy renenge, © 

And whip herfor the peu Gonnkſhooking 4 

Tg thy weakey nnerbirth'ss, AN” ATR mn; 
__ cre 


: off Pleaſtnt Comedie © - © 
Were rexaperntaliſraing then Natures paint mat 
Should nottriumph o're infirmiries.. Poting 3: £35 
] doe adore withinfinite vor ; oh | 5 7] 
Women, whoſe merit iſſues from their wonth:. 
Of inward graces, buttheſe rotten poſts + _ :. 
That are but gilt with:outward: garniſhment,. | 
.O, howmy ſoule abhorres them... Yon's my, friend, - 


Enter Brabant Tanior. 


:will conceate what I for himhane wrought, "5-08 
Nice iealouſte miſtakes affiendlypart:-; 1 {4 
- Now, Brabant, where's marr Fad nt ha? i. 
What, hart: he built theiettwith CMounſicur'y &t2?? 


 Bra.ls. Faith, [know Dotbur Theard he kk the Freach ; 


man with his wife. 
Planct. Knew ſheethy brothers meaning?. 2 


Bra. 14. Nota ities $.4.mecere firanger £0 this: mer- 


rximent- y: 
Play. Hit: and wy tackie, & O» lags twere lawful now. 

 Toprayto Godithathewere Cuckoled.'/ 

Deare Brabant, Idoc hatetheſe bumbaſte wits,:: 

Thatarepuft vp with arrogant conceit” 

Of their owneworth, as it 0#:n:potence- 

Hid hoiſed themtoſuch vnequald height,:. 

That they furaaid-our ſpirits with an eye; .. 

Onely createto cenſurefromaboue, 

When good ſoulesthey:doenathing but reproue: . 

| $ ce wheres Shallop comes: How now, what newes? 


""Evter IWiniftide, and whipers with Planet. - 


BYa. 14.” Whatmight this meane, hatWinifride falutes- 
Ibis bluncrohgu'd: crAl withifuch priuate ſpeech - 


See- 


Lg 


| Seewith what uchemence (hee feemesto.vrge. 


of Pagayia end Ryrnrnine: 


o 
+ 


-Some priuate matter... Z/ane/ 1smytriend, *-; © 


And yet the ſtrongeſt linke of friend(hip's firain'd,” bk 


When femaleloue puts to her mightie ſtrength. _ 
Marke, marke; thee offers.him Camelzas. (carfes 
Now on my life-risſo : Plazer lupplants my Loye; - 
X Jon me, 


Plan, Friend,.] muſt leaue hers prone E par 


'Weele meet at ſupper ſoonewiththe good knight. 
O04.  .  Exennt Plan, ond Winifride. 
Bra. 1. I,T, content: O hell tony delight, 
My friend willmurder me, thin Cob-web Lawne 
Burſtwitheach little breath of tempting Gyeets. 


Hypo fedket fron Wen... 


Shee intreats you. 44. Planer,to meet 

Herat the Croſle ſtile. ew 7 
Bra. 1s. Ha, at thecrofle ſtile? well, Tlemeethim there. 

Hethat's perfidious to-meinmyloue, 

Confuſion take him, and his bloud beſpile 

Without confuſion to themurderer.  - £xit Brabaxt. 


, 


Acrtvs QvinrTvs, 


Emer Bre. In. and his Page, charging 
' 6 Piſtol. 


Bra. Ine Q©.lode it ſoundly, murder's greatwith me, , 
Goe, Boy, diſchargeit, euenin Planetsbrett, . 
Shoot him quite through, and through, thoy cantt not ſin 
To murder him, that murdered hisdeare friend = 
With damned breach of friend{hip, when he is ſlaine 


Bring mehis Cloke and Hat, here I Oy 
2 


To 


is Wen" ſtzido 


"4 


PF POT 


Ehad rather die Mloudvpsnmhy fend 

Shame and reproch tloggingmyheanichoure, - 
Then have ay friend {till wounding of my foule: 
With eprobiſhs Apoſtaziſme i I fours; > | 

©, this apt Pkes {etidihip, thax iflblues: 

With _—_ heatcof Fancie;krit melt 

Euenin-Hels Forge: Hatke, the Piſtollis diſcharg'd,. 
TheAR of gorte| murder i is pertorm'd d: 

Haue PE TOr *O, my ſouteis 1 rent- 


Bytert he Paco: 


With ai ma T4 ome Boy, the Har and Cloke;. 
Goe poſte to Seoilond* thereare crowhes for thee, 


Leaue Brabant vnto death, and oblaquie,, . Exit Pages. 


Why; now the vicerous ſwelling of my-hate- 


any. * Brit Bey... 


Is brokendorth;: Oh; chat thelewomens beauties, Io 


This Natures. witchcraft, ſhould CHANT foules- 
So infinitely vnrecouerable, 

That hell, death, ſhame, eternall infamie, . | 

Cannot reclatmeour deſperate.reſolues, . 

- But wewill on ſpight of daranation, 


Epter Camelia and winiftides 


Come yee poore garmentsof my.murdered friend,. 

Mourne thatyou are compeld to hide his limbs, . 

Tharttyeyou: Maſter, Ke, &Camthacomes, © 

ndthusmaffledimd deceive her fight, .- | 

When tine mikes hed, friendſhip is purto Nighe: 
Cam, Perfiftnot Af, chow rek efſe youth, . 

To ſcornemy lone: whatthoTfart'd'thy friend,” 

| Doe not vpbraidmpRalwith IE 


| Doe : 


as the. aA 


> ne kN 


OC. 


FP a pra R abies, 1 NF. 
Doe not ſtill view me with a lovhing'ise. - 


For Brobents ſake;doeyou but foue ms, fivect, 


And Tlenot ſcorne him. Why ſhould be fo nice © - - 
In keeping lawes of friendihip ? didftthou ere heare. 
Of any ſonlethatheld-afriend more deare, - | 
Then a faire woman? : 

Bra. Is. O,theftingof death, how hath Brabant err d ? 
Hence thou vile wombe of my damnatian, 
Oh, thou wrong 'd fpirit of mymurired friend, 
Thou nileſeſſ> ,ſpotleſle, pure,immaculace,,. 
Bchol \thisxrmethraſtin {wiftvengeance. 
Intochetrunck of a curſtdamn'd wretch. 

1,1. He dave his Repier. 
Winsf, Heeleſpoile himfelfe let's run ing call for helpe.. 
Exit Camel, and Wini. 

Fra. ti, Now liave F-roome formurder;this vaſt place,. 
Huſh'd ſilence, and dumbe (olitude, are fic 
To beobſeruersof my Tragedie- 

Planet, accept the ſmokeof reckingbloud” 
To expiatethy murder. Friend, I come, . 
Weele troope together to Elizinm, 


Enter Sir Edward, Camelia; Wiviftide, Elks, wean Sge 
Treas, Drom, and athers.. 


_ Sir Ed, Hold ,aire-bram'd yourh,whar miſchiof mads: 

thy thoughts? £ 
' "Bra. 14. Forbeare;good knight younger dfodeep,. 

Asimdetayning this inſt 
To light vpon me, but know { will ide,” 
Fhaue infring'd thelawes of God and Man; 
In ſhedding of my Planets guiltleſſe bloud, 
i corded mein four - : 
H 3 of: 


| # 2 plealans. comedic 


"Of that Cemelia, butiniurion fly :. | 
And therefore,gentle Knight, let mine owne ehund 
Be mine owne hang-man.. .- .. 

Bra. Sig. Brother, Ile get youpardon, fare itnot. . 
Bra. lun. Yqule getmy pardon,| brother, pardon m6, 
You ſhall nor, for Ile dicin ſpig ht of: thee. : 
Sir Ed. Tamiturn'd wildein Nonder of this at. 


. Eunter. Planet, and the Te, 


FAT 2 # 


| Glue me my co ay isthe — dittraught? © E 
Brs. ts. Ha, doeſtthou breathe, let's ſeewherc.is thy 


wound ? 
Plan. Doeſt breathe,my wound,w hat doeſtthou. mane 


by this? | 2 
Paze. Gentlemen; Ican dire&you forth APY 
This Labyrinthof intricatemiſdoubrs, © . - «4013 a0 


My Maſter will'd me kill thatGentleman, 

"Now I thought hewas mad inputting me 

To ſuchanenterpriſe, and therefore ſooth'd him Po 

With ir, yes {ir,and1d fir, ateach word, © 

Whilſt he would ſhew mehow to hold the Dagge, 

Todraw the Cock, to charge, and ſerrhe flint, - 

Meane time I had the witto thinke him mad, 

Andtherefore went, and as hewill'd meſhoot, Cr 

Which he, God knowes, thought pearc'd his dearefriends 
Then went and borrowed that famehatand cloke 

- Of _ Planet, brought them to my Mafter, 

nd1o. 


Plan. No more,no more,Knight,] will make thee ſmile 


Woe 


za 1] 9 frond Jan of hand fs 


AASA Mem oa ia 


Y nnd _ oO oP OY 


'C 


LORD: 


of PasQyrowdKarftziaine, 

When I diſcourſe how nch my friend hath err'd. - . 
Sir Ed; will diffolue ahd melt my.uleroniphe, 

In influent laughter. 'Come;/my Tocund ſpirit) - © + 

Preſageth ſome vnhop't-for happineſle : +» | 

Wee'le crowne this evening withtriumphant ioy, 

Te ſap vpon this'Greene;here's:roome cnough - © 

To draw a liberal breath, andlanghaloud:; - [| 

Dram, fetch the Table : Twedle;{coure your Pipe, 

Formy.old bones will hauea round tonight. 

Now by my troth, and I had thought ont too, 

I:would haue had a play: Ifairh;;Þ would. 

I Gawrthe Children of Powles laſt night, | 

And troth they pleas'd: me prettie, prettie well, 


| The Apes intime will doeit handſomely. , _ 
 _ Plan, Ifaith Thketheaudiencethatfrequenteth there 


With much applauſe : A man ſhall. not be chokte 
With the ſtench of: Garlick, nor bepaſted . _ 
Tothebarmie Iacket of a Beer-brewer. 


: F 


Bra. Ins *Tisa good gentle audience, &T hopethe boiled 


Will comeeneday into the Court of requeſts. 


Bra. Sig. I, an they had good Plaics, but they produce < 


Such muſtie fopperies of antiquitie, - 
And doetotiute the humorous ages backs - 


With clothes in falhion.: 


Plan. Well, Brabent, well, you will be cenſuring till, . 


 Therelies aieſt in fleep willwhip youfort. - | 
+:$;r Ed; Gallants; I haue no wdgementin theſe taings, - 


Butwill it pleaſe you {it ? Carvelia, - 
Call theſe ſame Gentlemen vnto thee,wench: 
O there with thee my Katherinewas wont | 
To fit with gracefull preſence, well lert paſleg - 
Fetch mea cup of Sacke. "Come Gallants, ſit, - 


— —_— 
_ — ——— 


- - neon mere II — 


| 
| 
| 
| 


II rn nr nr IPRA. ><a, 


| +1. 1: a plegfant:Gomedis 1. 
I. Brabdwt, 3M; "d errmntcy- 1 Y you Gts.; Saget 
Young dH:ltrubian} ne ” lobng 
Sitall, and wes rs rg ighte@mirth. -.... 


{ 1i5 


BIG 


Hereis old Neds lace:-Gome ound Mulickethete, n | 


What, Gallant, u nere:a Pagecanentertaing ., 

This plea ingtiaze with forae Ereneh brawle, or TAG! - 

What ſhall wellans|ar(qalllinde Goth, well, * OY. 
A Gallard. 


Good wn [fith, Twoull thou tdi morezoonne 


'-- Pavter: trarbirine. - 


Kath. Once more thegracionshemuens have renew 'd 
My waſtcd hopes, onice'moresd bkſſed chance 
Hath fetcht againemy fpiritfromtheſownd 
Andlanguithing deſpairedf happitefſe. ! . 

A skilfull Beldame, wichthetmyce 6f kearbs,: 

They cur'd my facg, and: ke vn pom, 

And now if Ps/gail litean#lavemeRtill, P 
Heauen'is Lolurwonats z00re Ketheranels."- 

You ſuppes my Father, hutmy Ned's eealars, 
 feare, and yet Tknow notwhat' fare. © 2 24 

Sir.Ed. Gallants, Fdrinkethisro mefpoſpth health. 

Plan. Ifaith, Te pledgehim;wonld he: 

- Sir Ed. And I my daughter. Fillmeone eup-more: - 
No gric&T>potent, but neatfparklingwine' © - 
(nom uer hin: *Oh, thisis 11 cedinine. - 


X4:h,Wouldhehadfits wits.Oh, whata oopaingRar 


Strikes acold palſey through mytrembling bloud. 
Enter Paſquil mad. 


Paſqe Vertueſhall burſt ape the Iron gates of hell, 
1le not be caop'd vp, teoredor Pherton. 


 fqy,a 


adchis wits. 


 Htrzmte & 


Lame 


ne 


"|; 


of Pas vii apdKaATHILINE. 
Lamepolicy, how canſtthon goevpright? |}: .....-. 
O luſt, ftaine notfiyeet Loue,:Fie,cbenat loſt ys) 


' Vpon the ſurge of valgar humours, You, Idiot, | 


Rivetmy Armour, and-Capatiſon, 
A mightie Centaure, forTk&runat 'Tult,;: 
Andtumble downeyon-Giantintheduſt. 
Sit, gentle Indgeso = Radarmant, 
Let not Pro/erpine rule'thee. Oh, ſhee's dead. 
Now, thou art right. Eeow, I appeale to thee, 
Have pittie-on awretches milerie. - - 

Sir Ed, Tam quite ſunck with gricfe, what” {hall wedoe: 
To getrecoucrieof his witsagaine? 

Bra. 14. Let Muſicke ſound, forl haue often keard * 
Tt hath ſuch ſ[weetagreement withour ſoales; 1-44: oil, ay 
T hatit corte&sivaine humours; and:recalls- x 
His ftragglivg fancies to fairevnion. 

Plan. Whythe foule of man is nought but imphonics, 
A ſound of difagreeingparts, yet fairevnite- - |, 
By heavens hand;/dinmeby reaſons light. | 

Sir Ed, Sound Mulicke, then pray Godit take elect, 


' The Muſicke ſeands and Pafquits eyeis foxt "hes, KEE = 
K atherine—. C20. - 


Bra. In. Marke with what paſſonhe ſacks vpthe ſyeers 
Of this ſame delicate harmonious breath. | 

Play, Obſerue him well, me Ginkeſngel is the 

n ſome obieRt that ſcemes to attra&t }.. 

is Very ouleforth withaſtoniſhmerit! .-': -] : 
Markewith what vehetrience histhoughts doe ſpeaks, 
Eueh inhis eyes, ſbre creature ſims farre df, | 
Thathath intranc't himwithapleafing fight. 


Paſq. 'Amazement, wonder, Ri aonimnens, FS 
tare, 


| CA pleaſant Comedlie 
Stare and ftand gazing onthis thitacle, > 
Per fection, of what rea humane rhought-: 
Can reach with his diſcourſiue faculties; 
Thou whoſe ſweet preſence purities my fence 
And do'ſt createa ſecond ſoule imme; - 
Deare Katverine, thelife of Paſquils hopes... 
Kath. Deare Paſquil, the life of Katherines hopes. 
Paſ. Once more let mee imbrace the conſtanr'ſt one 
That e're was tearmde her Sex perfeCtion. 
Kath. Once more let me be valued worth his loue, 
In decking of whole foule, the graces ſtroue. 
Paſ. Spight hath our-ſpent ir ſelfe,arid thus at laſt, 
. | Both fpeate; -3o0it/ 5. 
Weclip with ioyfull arme each others waſt,.! /' _ 
Sir Eaw. O, pardonme,thoudread omnjpotence, 
I thought thou could'tnotthus haue bleſſed me. 
O, thou haſt deaw'd my gray haires withthy loue, 
And mademy olde heart fprout with fertillioy. , ,- ;. > 
Keth. Forget,deare father,thatmy a&hath wrongd oy 
The quiet of your age. | 68. £3 
. $.Ed. No more,no more,I know what thou would'ſt lay, 
Daughter, there's nothing bur ſaluation -' ' + * ++ 
Could come vato my heart more gracious, 
Thenis the ſight of my deare Katherine. 
Sonne Pa/quil now, for thou ſhalt beny ſonne, 
What, frolicke gentle youth. 
Paſ, Is Mamon heere? .. 
_ Dram, Ohſir, M. Hemon is ina Citie of uric, called 
Betblem, alas, plaine Bedlame : the priceof whips is mighti- 
ly riſen, fince his braine was pittifully ouertumbled, they 
are ſo faſt ſpent vpon his ſhoulders. © 
Pg/. Oh lacted heauens, how uſt is thy reuenge? - 


Sir 


of P as Qy\kL end FAT FRINTP; 
Sir Ed. Why? did he MP the PO 
Of theſe Fab Ayes crafles _ | 
Paſq. Yes,honord Knight ben Yo moxe priuate phic 
And fittertimey I pes pn atlarges...u.!.- 


| Came. Faith ſiſter, a$\l. EY borne,. | 
So will I match before, or with NOUWp | 


Young .M, Brabant 2 


Bra. By this light,not I. 

Cam. Honeſt MElizs. 

Ellg. Noindecd law, not 1,1 Ea not vic to marrie: 
Foreuen as blacke patches dre worne, | 
Some for pride, ſometo ſtay the Rhewme, and 
Some to hide the ſcab, euen ſo 7ohn Ellis 
Scorne her, that hath ſcorned him. 

Came.  Vertuous Maſter Player. _ 

Plas. Errant wandring ftarre, we ſhall ne're agree. 

Came. M.Brabant M4. Planet, M, Elu,faith T'le hausany. 

SirEd. Butno body will hauc thee,thisis the plague of 

light inconſtancie. 
Goe Twedle, bid the Butler broch freſh wine, 
Set vp waxelights, and furniſhnew the boords, 
Knocke downe a ſcore of Beefes, 


Tnuite my neighbours ſtraight, 


And make my dreſſersgrone with waht meat. 
A. Elks, pray you let vs heare your high Dutch ſong, 
You are admired for it : Good let's on] it, 
Ellis. 1 doenot vieto ſing,andyet cuenas when the skie 


falls, we ſhall haue Larkes, cuen{o, when my volegiah, EE | 


you ſhall hauea ſonp. 
He þ6 ngeth, holding 4 Bowle of drinke in FA bend. _ 
I'2 © The 


v om © at Px Te ; 
_ —_— & 


, «GS Ad Ea + 
131 Ro + 'THe'S Sd bib © 1 yo my | A x 3 


(nr ence dint flere he ate Bows; 1h backs i 
| Stng; TR Brbflbr; þ; jt 1D 10 FIONR.29 3 bo 
For an the blacke bole; 486k Yule whietty | balley-mnoy. 1 

> —_ 7 A i000 
Giue vs once fhrht'ds | BePo cls | ramen 


Sing, gentle Butler, 'b; e $þ01936 cr þ i 

For an the blacke bowle. Sing, gentle Buff ball fn. 2 

Giue-vs once a drinke, for an-the hott, Bell Va as 

Sing ps: 7 Butler  balley mp), the tart, the pinte por," 

Je Wicke horols.* "Sing, gewtly Butler, billey moy.” 

oy US ONce * ſome « drenke "for a the pottle þ wor, A 

Sing, gentle Blittey, bil "1 my the pottle, Ms art,the ; pint Y 

For an the bluke bowle.. Sing Bemr'c Batter, bit me 

Ginue vs once a drinte, fot, as c ealloy 460? 2 

Sing, gentle Butler, balle WY" n, he gs the quart, 

the pitt pots... For att ;theb Teeny = 266 

"Sing, gentle Butler bulley ne OMe: 

Giue vsoncea drinke, fir an ht Bitkaw,- - " 6 

Sing, gentle Butler balley,moy, the firkiy, kb vallbn, hy _ 
the quart, the alan pot, "For an the blacke bowle.” 

Sing, gentle Bitter, bally may. © 

Giue vs once adrinke \ for 4 the Rillerkin, © 26 

Sing, gentle pevlers alley ynoy, the Kilderkin, "Reftrins the Fe 
lon,t the pottle, the 49 the Piirep - R$ 

For Ofthe tlicke - "Simp; gentle! inte balley meoy. 

ines s.once (me arinke, for ah thi Barrel, 

"Sin Cent utler, balley moy, the bavrell, th kilderkin; the fo: 

| Fes he callen, the” te the'quart, the pinte pot, © 

For an the blacke bowle. Sing, gentle Butler, balley moy. © 

_ Giue vs once. ſome drinke, for an the Hagſhead, 

ws gentle Butler, balley moy, the hog) read, the bivret!- the kil-- 
 Aerkin,the Py” galon,the A” = pinte pet; 


For 


"© 


of P is Uo ember KINE, 
For an the blacke bowleu.""Simy; _>agag _ my. 


Giue vs once edrinke, farantheBut 
Sing, gentle Butler, halen moy) the Fuut; thrbog od the barrel," 
© 1 thekilderkin the firkin,) the: - = 


»the quart, the 
-( pinte pot,” ;Foranthe blacke bewle:: | rift 208 
Sing, gentle Butler, balley moy. | 
Gineusoner ſame drinke, for aw the Pipe, © _ 

Sing, gentle Butler, balley moy , the Pipe,the butt, the hogſhead, 
the barrell,thi kilderkin, the firkin, the gallon, the pg tbe 
quart, the 'pinte pot;' \ For an the blacke bowle, 711 1! 121155 

Sing, gentle Butler, balley may. 
Giue vs once ſome drinke; for an the Tunne, 
Sing, gentle Butler, balley moy, the Tumne, 'the pipe, the butt ghe 
eſhean, the barrettihe kilderkin,:the frhim: the'gallon, the 
pottle, the quart, the pinte pot, For an the blacke bo Wee. 
Sine; prntle Fitter, ballbymoy..” 
Sir Ed. Well done, Ifaith *twas Fay menu 
What, tay'Gallahes; hare atickling eſt: _ R. 


7 


'Toriatevsſawncyichmirtherewegoein?. 


Bra.Sig.Faith Gent. I ha' brewed ſncha ſtrong headed jel 
Will make'yoti'drtinke, and reele with laughter: 
You know: Moinfiar lohn fole King ® '. 

Sir Ed. Very mk hereadFrenchtomyd aingliterks 

Bre. Sig.'1; us f1the Foole|; Flatebrodg! hrhimto my 
wife, as to a look laſtiviousCurtezan; thee! "being amecre 
ſtranger to the ieſt5 andthere; fome:throe. houres.agoe left 
him: but I am ſurecheetathfooudoel hinmwith quicke 
ſharpe iefts, and ſo batter -hirawirkva volleyofherwit,as 
indeed ſhee is exceddirig wittie; arid ddmirable chaſte} that 
in my conſciente? heete refer ar dra women” more. 
Would to God hew&erctni'd-- ICH; oy 

NO018512 to vJigq 2: 3 DU - Bter | 


OO 0,211 4» A plegſant Comedie : © 
\ ah eV \ > IT Enter" Mfounſiear"« Y SNN6AS SHY 

Str Ed, Sce, euenonyourwih;he's come. - >: 
"Moan, Iclupreſerueyoiyſweer Metre Brabant, by gor 
de moſtdelicatplampe venchdateuer meeruche : meeam 
your ſlave, yourpeaſauat; by gor a'vatreſeruice whil'ſte 
1 live vordis. . SE OUITEIY 

Bra. Sig. He would perſwade you now,that hee toucht 
her with an immodeſt hand. Ha, ha; ha. | 

Atoar. Tuchher,by gor me tuch her,and tuch her,and 

metuch her, mene'retuehſ\uchavenche; de finea foote,de 
cleanelt legge,de {leckeſt skin.: and me telle ſuretoken,ſhe 


hath de fineſt little varte, you know veare he by-gor mee 


neretuch fuchavench. . - 4 (hh nes, + | 
8 a Ed:.\Pray-God hee haue not brew'd' a. headie icſt in- 
cede... :\: | 

Bra. Siz. Why, faith Gentlemen, I am Cuckold,by this 
light:I am. 1 Gb YoVZ 

Mour, By gor mee: tio know; you tell;a mee 'twas. a 
Curtezan, pray you pardon me,by my trot6;me teche you 
French to rend of the vorlde. BIR 

Pla, Come, here's thy cap of Maintenance,the Coronet 
Of Cuckolds. Nay, you Clrenies weare. : -/-, / 
My Rapierinyourguts, bytheanen, ' 1 
 - Why, doeſt thou-not well deſerueto bethus vs'd? 
Why ſhould'ſt thou take felicitie to gull. 
Good honeſt ſoules, and in thy arrogance 


- And gloriousoftentationof thy wit, -; | (1 11 + | 
'Thinke God infuſed'all perfe&ion - -.' Dag 291 0160.1 


- Into thy ſoulealone, and made thereſt 
For thee to laugh.at} Now, you Cenlurer, 
Be the ridiculous ſubie&of our mirth. 
Why Fool, the power of Creation 


" Where free light Iocund mirth ſhall be enki d. 


4. "= 4.7 FE 45% 


oParoy calErew + oben vw F = 
Is ſtill. Omnipotent, andrthere's no man that breathes - | 
So valiant, learned, wittie, or ſo wile, | 
But ir canequall him out of the ſame mould, | 
Wherein the firſt was form'd. Then leaue pfoud ſcorne, 
And honeſtſelf-made.Guckold,wearethe horne. -! 
Bra. Sig. Wearethghorne? I, ſpite of all your teeth 
Ile weare this Crowne, and triumphin this horne. - 
Sir Ed, Why, faith'tis valoroully ſpoke, faire Sir, 
wor le NO your Copanticn 
With ro mpe. Now;Gentlemen, are 
A liberal ſpirit ade teft, -: x4 4 


T7 * > 75 $> & 51S - "Y F F Jos 
OI F 
) 


With ſumptuous ſtate. Now Muſicke beatthe aire, 
Intrance our thoughts with your harmonious ſounds, 
Our Fortune nnd, and fi ontent abounds. 

2X Excynt OmNes. 
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INNS oye Memos the Yſurer , with 4 great noſe: 


8, Flawne hu Page. 

" 9. Timothy Twedle, - 
10. Jacket Drum. 
11. Paſquit. Y 
I2. arena ral END 


Trz Won EN, 
Ii, Katherine. 
2. Camclia,'” * 7 
3. winifride. © © 
4 Market Woman. 


